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PERE NOEL-- Carries a basket oP 
gifts for the good children, and 
birchrods fon the naughty ones. 


DAS CHRISTKIND --4 messenger 
from heaven. 


THE THREE WISE MEN-- On their 
way to Bethlehem leave gifts 
fon little children. 


[A BEFANA-- The old woman was 
too busy sweeping her hearth to 
go along with the wise men when 
they passed on their way to 
Bethlehem. Now, one night a 
year, she goes from house to 
house, peering into the faces. 
of sleeping children апа leaving 
them gifts in the hope that, at 
57 she will find the Christ 
chil 


JULE NISSEN -- Is a little elf 
who lives in the barn on attic 
all year and protects the 
homes and livestock of good 
people. One night a year he 
comes forth to present gifts. 


FATHER CHRISTMAS AND HIS 
WIFE CUCY-- Go through the 
villages one night a year. . 
Father Christmas brings gifts 
to the boys, his wife, Lucy, to 
the girls. 
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Well, that's the last nail, Bell... Our 
sled's finished ! Let's ask Mom if 
we can try it out on Sxowtop Hilt! 







Oh, I can haraly 
wait to see Ho 
tt works... 











W / 2 - (бы 
— ОЩЕ бие and Belt, the Eskimo kids, have Ж 
worked for days building their Aero" snow 
| sled. They're going to have lot of fun 
C 


de HPLC 45.2... 


22 












Mom, can we go up оя Suowlop Hill 


to 6 г led Z You go, but watchum out for big 
o try out our sled Z ° 


ма Wolf. He sohungry he even 
breakum in Uncle Santas shop, 
аж eatum HIS 






















But, Jingle, Husky's so little! 
What could he do to the 
big bad wolf? 


Well, Ive got my 
harpoon Фик, 
too, Just in case! 


Hope we don't 
fe use tt / 













Ill give a push, then 


IU hop in! 





Bell, put On. the Brake! 
Put on the Brake!! 





Were heading for thé woods, 
where Gulp) the wolf lives / 


Whew! Thanks, Husky — 
you're a real hero! 


Quick, Husky, 
pull me p 


Oh, Jingle, what'll ) Keep driving, 
we Яо? Bell, IL 
Z Him: 
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Quick Jingle! Use your harpoon 
gun! The wolf's coming closer! fas 


K ) А. 
` «E 9, 













Where is he €. Arent 


Not me, silly! 
you the wolf? 


The wolf! 






боѕи! There's a whole pack 


2 GROWLL-RRRR! € 


of wolves now. <) — 9 4 Ў = 


; Gosh, we're 
ome again! 


Oh, the wolf! Now 
he try stealum < 
Santas clothes/>} 





Well, well--Look ‘who's Т, || There he is Mom— | He ruin my wash! q 
; using my tricks! n WI chase, him Me fixum Good / 


2 š 


Jingle and Belt, here are two Hurry ир, you good lor 
popsickes as a reward for nothing! Santa nee dum 
capturing the wolf O2 clothes for trip tonight! 
Ana washum good, Or же ) 
ИРУ m hit you over head again. 


me. anta / 




















HERE'S A SANTA CLAUS YOU'LL 
FIND EASY TO DRAW. HE'S 
ALSO DESIGNED TO BE CUT 
OUT. AND USED AS AN 
ATTRACTIVE, ORIGINAL 
ORNAMENT FOR YOUR 
CHRISTMAS TREE. TRY 

IT/ 175 FUN/ 


Figure 1 
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> —__ 


— — 
-- 


FIRST SKETCH А FIGURE ABOUT 
TWICE THIS SIZE, THIS 15 
SANTA'S TRUNK. IF MAKING A 
CUT OUT, DRAW ON WHITE 
CARDBOARD, 










ADD HEAD ARMS 
AND LEGS. IF YOU 
DESIRE A MOVABLE CUT, 
MAKE MEMBERS SEPARATE |} 
AND ALLOW JOINING SPACE ү 
(DOTTED LINE). FOR | 

JOINING INSTRUCTIONS, || 
SEE CIRCLE } 









ТО JOIN MOVABLE 
SECTIONS, USE 
HEAVY TWINE 
KNOTTED AT EACH 
END. 





J 







Figure 4 











HOLE FOR 
HANGING 





Figure 3 







ADD CAP BEARD AND 
START SKETCHING IN 
FACE AND OTHER DETAILS 
USE COTTON FOR BEARD 
AND FUR, SIMPLY PAINT 
AREAS WITH GLUE. AND 
+ , STICK ON! 









THIS 15 YOUR 
FINISHED SANTA 
CLAUS. USE THIS 
ONE AS A GUIDE AND 
COLOR CAREFULLY WITH 
CRAYON OR WATER COLOR. 
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MIRAGLE 


Our story opens ги. 
Holland, in the twilight 
оға cold dreary 

: Christmas Zve. 
The rick children WHO 


build the snowman 


Once крои а time 
there was a 
‘Snowman whose 
dearest wish was 
to survive to 
see the Coming 

of Spring... 


À Zine House 


ү ye ^w 


ox the Kill К 
Ne, К “ 
ES Ae 


STORY and PICTURES 
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Ok, well! I guess ГИ 
Just have to make 
_the best of it. Brrrr! 


This will be one of the 

coldest nights in tite 

year 1 сай feel it in ту 
hones! Brrrir.... 





Iustin move, 1 mustn't 
tale! After alt I'm 
nothing but 4 snowman! 


Га better go back to my 
snowman position! What 
would happen if a human 
happened го see me 
walking ? 





eM 





DNE E 


S QU CIT A i A ur MAS TN Ç Mo К, 
Ты ДЕТІ ұзтаз КОМА ПИЛГЕ тты 24 


have gone home to their, 





2. SNOWMAN | 


Brrr It’s cold and lonely 

up here, But Im glad 

the children who made 

те "ere good and kind. 

For without this warm 

coat Lwould FREEZE 
to death .' 


eel 1t tn myY~DONES... 
IM pacing кр and ROW ~ 
Ги thinking-I'm talking 
like a human being! 
Me, a snowman... This 
¿sa MIRACLE! 











Oh well, these are the 
last days of winter. 
Soon spring will be 
here, ana ТИ melt 
and disappear, as is 
the destiny of every 
ж snowman! 



















MK I can feel il in the earth 
Vow me when they speak of thé 
green grass and the lowers ana 
the warm SunShine... 


A Y E 







Ah, spring! The elders talk 
e) about itas they watch the 
1 Children at play... 





ІР they only realized 
it's the springtime 
of their lives! 












Well, I suppose it's my lot in lif to 
give children Joy... Even though they 
throw snowbalis at the funny hat 
I sometimes wear, and even ийет 
they miss their mark, and the 
snowballs squash into my face and 
tummy. The laughter more than 
"makes up for my loss of dignity, 


And the young couples Who speak in 
Whispers of love and the Ж; - 
time. О, how 1 wish I coula sée ? 
and feel just оме springisigh).. 


Darling, when 
Spring comes 
we'll be 
married and 
never be 
partied again. 











My, but humans live weil! But 

they have the right. They are 

human beings, after all! 
Ьі 


BrrriIt's cold standing still. There's 
not a soul around, I think Ill take 
a peck in the window of the big 
house ох the kill. The lights look 
80 cozy and warm. 


st Someone's coming up Y 
К the hill! I must 
hurry back, 













Pul! Buf! ГЇЇ stop here! 
Whoever it rs, hell be over 
de rise soon. РР” Put 








The coldest night of the year, and it's 

Just my bad luck to meet up with 

the kind of human who has things | 

and still wants more / Т Safe he де 

would take the shirt of my back- 
. ІР I had a shirt. Brivrrr! 


ГИ try not J| Ж 


Goody! А snowman! And he's 
wearing a coat. I wonder if 
anyone would mind if I 
took it home tor Gran'pal 
























I know! [11 take these coals | HY 
for the fire. This snowman | tf 
sure is my friend tonight! А 

( Woe ¿s me. This 
boy is really 

terrible. 1 


suppose ke 
. will even steal 


| ZU dry it before the 
| Are... Ой, my, i. 
forgot-we need fire 
wood, too! 













Thank you, Mr, Snowman | 
| Gran pa and Г wish you a 
| Merry Christmas. Good 

"High / 





Oh!Ho! The little 
шей has some 
feelings after 

4/4,” 


А Merry Christmas and a Good 

YIR, tndeed! Why, the little 
coundrel! ГИ follow kim and 

see what he's up to! 





Hung, What a 
kovel! А miser 
7 suppose. 




















T. 
4 








But what about 
you, Jan? Youre 
cold, too, How 
wonderful that 
fortune has 
given me such 
a fine Grandson 
to look after 
me in thé 
winter of? my 
life. 







I'll soon have this 
fire going, Gran pa. 
And soon the coat 
will be dry enough 
4» You го wea. 


Dont worry about те, Gran pa. 
If only our food will last CU 
spring! Then our tulips will 
bloom. And thé rich people 
on the kill promised to buy 
all we planted. 

























Who could that be It's only the 
knocking on our night Wind, my 
«cor? No one boy, only the 
‘ever visits us, night WINA 





Strange! No one ts 

here. Only that 

SHOWMAK standing 
there / 






animals speak 
on Christmas Eve, 
so Why shouldn't 
а Snowman? 





Your fire inside | No! No! Please, 
must be blazing | Mr. Snowman, 

by this time. you have helped 
ake my eyes enough. | 
to kelp tt along, | 


Yes! I have Heard 
many stories ОР 
miracles From 
Gran pa. Have 
You come со 
punish me for 
taking your coat? 


No, my child, it is 
I who should be 
punished, for 
when the miricle 
of life was given 
me, I looked into 
only one window 
and judged all by 
What I Saw there. 
























I insist, for 7 kad I'll Zo as you 
eyes but I could tell me. But 
not see, Now, though| now that you 
Lam blind I can are blind, let 
feel, and (hal ¿S me take care 
more important.. of you. Please 
ы «on t go auam. 


Gran pa ¿S sleeping. ITI put | 
the coat over his shoulders, 
and then bring tn thé 
poor Snowman. 





Here, Mr Suoumam, you may sit 
among оу” tulip bulbs, Tomorrow 
ГИ tell Gran pa the whole story. 
2 He'll know what todo, . 









As the night жое он, the tire barned 
warm and cheerful, filling thé room 
with 103 Glow. The Showman, sitting 
among thé tulip bulbs, was Fille 
with. great Happiness. 







You must be tired, Tan. 
/ This 
esto 




















And the Coals which were his eyes Christmas жо 
glowed brighter than ever, ana Kis 
body, which was made OF «хол 

slowly melted, to be absorbed by 
the tulip ules around kim. 





деу SR 


Merry Christmas Eh, €$ Snowman’ 
Gran pau Wake Have мок been 
upg,I want You lo 
meet Mi: Snowman, 








агау ing again 2 








DRS 


Y y A аж” 
ү COD е” 2 
“аи? 


Ло Gran pa, 11 wasnt | The bulbs, 
adream! Come, Til Jan, look 
at the bulbs’ 


They have blossomed out 

of season! It's a miracle... 

And look at the black 

spots! In all my years of 

raising tulips 7 have 

never Seen A Species 
dike this. 


Why ke was sitting 
here (ast night! 



















Those coals you brought 
IR, Jan, gave the room 
awonderful warmth. 
That might have made 
the tulips grow, but 
without water Г can't 
See how! 


Gran pa, can 
we call them 
Snowman 
Tulips? The 
black spots 
suré look 
like Зхоштал 5 
eyes / 


This shall indeed be a Merry 





Christmas, son. The rich people 
on the ЖИ will pay us well for 
Fresh flowers, for it will make 
their holiday doubly merry. 
Snowman tulips at Christmas, 
to bring 4 touch of sprin 

to people's hearts! 








en Brown Bear's 
В. IORISTIMAS Sleep! 


Youd better come in и 
‚ жою, Benny Its past A „ш i. 
















time for you to 
start your winter 
sleep, 


т, 


Idont want бо go 
p, fo sleep yet, Mommy. 
Ll want to stay u 
and see Santá Claus. 
Everybody else has a 
СЕКУ, but 7 
always sleep right . 

through % Ms 































Dont you ‹ 
wart 70 be 
Up ОИ, 
Christmas, 
Mommy? 


Ой, I've been up on 
Christiíras, but at my age 
there simply isnt anything 
that could wake me up 

before spring. But you 

can have somebody wake 
you on Chyjstmas, th you 


Sure! [11 get get 
COUSIN Billy Black 
Bear to сай me. > 
He's a “igh у 


£ 


Hurry, then. 
Your bed is 
{ all ready! _ 















Дюи"? Ний 2 
Sure- EZ 2-22Z- 
zz ZZZzzz” 


Billy/ Will you wake 
me up ок Christmas 
Eve? 





Nostrree! This ts one Christmas 
I wont miss! Hey, Billy! Billy / 


UN 

















Ummm! I think I better get 
ol’ Uncle Grizzly to wake 
же up, too! 


Qo a few minutes later Benny was O | 
Uncle Grinly'scave..and right out agan? 


Welt, well! Having trouble N 
with your relatives, Benny ё 





ARIN 









TN 















All I wanted (5 Uncle 
Griz to wake же up on 
Christmas Eve, He didn't 


You just leave\) Thanks, Kob. It's 

your getting || nice to be sure Ill 

up to me, get up on Christmas 

Benny. Kob day. 

Кабы will. 
come a-knockin:.. 


Dont give it an- 
other tougkt- 
I won't! Foy, Т 
DON'T Нор, I DON'T 
S7 Jj RIDE / TM A SNOWSHOE 
К : 2 

























Zn 
Түні 


" 4 
ұры), 
GAN 


SAN 


Excuse me, Benny, but I 
couldn't help hearing you 
two, I wouldn't depend on 


K / Rabbit 2 iink Id. < 
t ee Stee er 7 
if ya d promise Р" MA 
to wake me 
зои 
asleep, 
dreaming 
of 


Santa Claus W 
а 
buckets of 















Why dont ) You ought to 
you watch < be going to 
where Tm wake up 
going 2. say, | Benny Brown 
леге am Y Bear You 


nd almost before anyone|| Rob Rabbit. can't 
realized it... least of all 
Хор Каф Ne lt was after- 
¢ of the day before 

(stmas. 



















‘AN 
165 nearl 
Christmas / 






ЗА 


Of HU, je 
do VOD ATA 
He's sound ) ke wanted g 


( So it ts, so it ts! Time to go a-knock- 
knock- knocking at 
Youre such a, Benny's doors 
careless rabbit well A 


( just qo along to make 27 7 / 
> 5/72 you dol “А 
mm ue 





He doesnt even жоуе/ Guess 
| Ae didn't hear us, 


"42/2 


HL try tickling & 
his HOSE. m 


” Let's roll him over. 
That aiways wakes 
? ир my family, y 
















We need more J| 
help. ГИ 


Sláppy 


Mother Partridge returned she 
two helpers mstead of one. Orvie 
Otter had come along, = 







When 
had 






We сак? do it. 
He’s too heavy / 


Well just put these poles Hey. you and 
under Benny. They ll act Sammy are 
as levers, Then everybody 
get a йо an’ well pry 

Aim up. 





And through all that noise Benny 
didn't even budge. f 


4 . 


Tul bet 


the smell 
th 


js. 44 
honey will 
rouse him. 





Hatha! hey, Ги 
laughing Z What 
аж 7 laughing 
z£ Z 


Ой. now I 
remember! I Im tired.” 


г ГА 
М! asked you to 
JP PLA wake ВАДА from makin 


Ө 2/25 Сет таз! Ana, 
HOW (HA UVE а 
ery ya Z 
SST ¿Vs 


\) 
W oit we cak have 
/ #56т4з ogether: 
fat 7% Make yourselves 
comtohlable, /blies / 
ГИ get some 


berries and 
COOKE s. 


ч s 





- 







Soa Jolly midnight 
visitor quietly came 
and quickly darted 
away. Benny would 
have to try to see 
Santa another 
Christmas Gai... 


д 
What do you arca ES found 


when Же came 
` Hell, how do 
you like that? They're all asleep / 
Oh, well, [li wake them when 
Santa Claus comes. Meantime I 
B. might as well 
take а nap. 






سے 







A сы АР ег 
= ` | 


/ 
е2 <A 


WT 












Banta «та кос always 
travel by 516174 and 
reindeer Long ago 
Santa deliveréd al! 
Ais toys traveling ox 
foot. But 43 there 
were more and mor 
Children tO bring gifts 
to. Santas big problem 
became - how (0 risit 
every child all on a 
single night, HiS 
elves have given it , 
some thought, too. 


eae 





AS 


7 


I am 50 tired Г could фо to sleep 
[£g Mere in che SHOW. There just 
isnt time todo all the things I 


Take today, for instance! I 


ie co hike all the way to 
have to do with Christmas only Nomes Nobb to inspect 


my peppermint тр - 
three days away / y PEPpermint MERES 


7 Well! Well! My old friends, the wild reindeer’ Hello, Y 
Dancer. old girl! Howdy, E 


, Prancer/ And Donaer ana 
Blitzen, too! Lets see if I have a few pieces of. 
peppermint for you! I cant stay long. Im 

ла (ate row! 





That poor man! He'll never 
get ready in time for 
Christmas unless we 

Finish these boots 
for him! 


Tiddledywinks! Ive feed | ) UB- GLUB! Now I've got 


and lost my spool? I _ A my face full o'- glub— 
cant sew the boots taffy -and it's all over 
without thread / Me. my fingers — HEY, LOOK/ 
a THREAD / 





AHÍ Now ГИ sew ир these Find so- in due time Santa p 
boots in a jiffy, tf the was presented with a fine pair | 

tty Im using for ав Seven League Boots. | 
thread holds out / 





тс 7T тт 


Ад 
GUES 4 ecc 


CL LAES 05V ET 
more like гг! 


But suddenly in mid air: the tatty 
stitching in Santas boots begins to 
Come apart! 


coming 
apart! 
cee 


2-52. 















LS On, those poor kids! Here Lam 

on the top OF a cliff and Г can't 

get down! What a pickle for 
Santa to be in on 


And now the boots fall 
cart AMA santa tumbles 
nto a skowdrift i 


















` 5 HEY, DANCER! HEY, 

Ft PeAWCER. DONDER, 
7 BLITZEN! HERE I 

АМ, WAY UP HERE! 


Well - Goodness Gracious 7 3 
There are my wild ш 
reindeer friends 
Feeding bel 4 















Here is some peppermint - if 
you'll just go to my house and 
feich my elves (о get me 

down from here! NOW HURRY! 





Ш Look! That one has a prece of 
Y peppermint in his mouth ! Some- 
thing awful must have happened 


1 5227 to Santa. 
et'5 GO, DOYS. 
And brine wore y 
peppermint! 


Mr 


















With tke peppermint tke elves persuaded the reindeer to hold still. Then the elves 
leaped крои their backs and rode back Co the scene of Santas accident! 















Just look at that/The tops 
came clean off Santa's boots! 
What's become oF the 
Е Stitching? 


Golly, Santa.’ 
How'd you 












Minos | 
Ги getting Ай 
outa herë! = 

PA 
















You give me Look at Him go/ 
the--. A ж р | 2/24 Heard 
pepper HIN ofa MG c 
Stick / A A 7 








So- while some of the boys build 
Santa a sletgh-all weve got to Zo 
18 £o make some Harness out 
of Santas Seven League Boots 

and then we can rescue him 





Why shouldn't he Py zoe 
He's got a part of Santas 

Seven League Boots 
around His neck! 


























Get the harness on them, We 
men! Not muck time left d 
LO try out our new у 
flying machine! 


/7 WORKS / < 
We're going up! 





" 
de С сее 
Ss 
NN 





‘And so Santa was rescued 
ka has been driving the sam 
makes his rounds; 


his flying reindeer- and since that time 
(e 54. м reindeer across. (Ле sky as ke 
visiting the children ali over the world. 
























AN Chrislmas ts 
always Christmas, ` 
| but even Santa, 


BYSTAL 
NOWTI АМЕ 
| "n a 


M. IA 
Са аж; 
Hello, Santa ! You 
don't Look your 
own jolly self 


today. What's 
wrong € 










Crystal, you're the 
Leader of the Snowflake 
Scouts and one of my 4 
best workers. I think 
Iought to tell you. Ive 
decided to гейге” 

































Retire? But, Santa, you musn't! 
What would all the children in 
the world doz 


1 dont know. My job gets harder , 
every year. Theresare more families 
to vistt, more toys to be made, Few 
people live in houses anymore and 
chimneys and fireplaces have gone 
out of Style. How сая Г make my 
Christmas deliveries without 
chimneys Z 









774 go out ажа! 
scout around, 
Maybe well 
find a way! 










WHOOOEEEEEE! I'm going south. The 
weatherman. promised а gale down 


there, and сан! disappoint him. ) 


Hop aboard ^ 


Good luck, Thanks, Mr Wind. Now 
Crystal’ / to get to the bottom 
ОР thts--- ОоОооо”+/ 


good non-stop 


Santa was right! 
I haret seen 


Crystal hurried to the North Pole Hangar 
Lo see if he could hitch a ride. Christmas 
was not far off... He had to work fast. 


Any 
winds heading чуу 
south 7 


‘poles. They are 


gle fuil- N television aerials-- 





Ugh, аж Г dirty! But there's а washing 
machine, Ive never taken а bath by 
electricity before, but 7 might as 
well try tt! 






Glub--Is this fun! You get a bath 
and a ride on a carousel at the 
same time! 


Then again I better get to 
work. So far 1 haven't found 
any way to help Santa! 


Е 





Into the dryer now! That 
should be better than 
а Turkish bath / 


% 
ГӨЗ / 7 


^ [cak hardly wait to 
see what Santa Claus 
will bring же” - 










There isn't any Santa Claus 7 How 
could there be? They say he comes 
down the chimney, but 

there aren't any chimneys 
around here, 50 how 
could he get im? 







There is too, а Santa 
Claus! There 457 EE 
Tkere 457 You 5 


wait and see! ' 
















visit 50 Wes 
places all а 


once Z 2) 


You're right, little girl! There How does the television 
15 а Santa Claus, and I'm set work? How do the 
going to prove tt pictures get on the 

Ive got to! B screen Z 


Well, tts! pretty complicated. LE Ok Oh! That gives 
But the picture is received < ` же an.idea’T better 
by our aerial on the roof > hurry back to the 
and then tl comes down North Fote! 
the wire ¿nto a tube EAN 

behind the screen. 


hh 





Crystal was lucky enough to get a ride back 
on a hurricane just up 


the North Pole 
oN Florida -- Santa saw him at once. 









„ана sol found that times 
have changed, Santa, and 
well have to change with 


It ts Christmas Eve, and Santa Claus, 
tal and all the Snowflake Scouts 
afe ready to go into action! 


Y Just let me pack 


Is everythin 
A 7 this last doll... OK, 






counts, Santa!’ So, tt doesn't 






Now here is my plan... 





Giddyap, Donder! Blitzen’ 
Prancer! Giddyap/ 


са ҸӰР 
Ce 


м 
Sa: 
— 


D 


right, Advance 2 
bail 
out! A 





You'll never have to retire! Its 
the spirit of Christmas that 


matter tf we use new methods. 









As Crystal came out of the television 
set, Snowflake Scouts all over the 
city were doing the same thing. 


It worked / It worked / I knew it 
would! But we've got to hurry / 
There's lots to do tonight 7 













Now to get 
the toys for 
this house/ 


y Е те An elf! Momm ) 
o now? No one look, ак elf. 
¡s'supposed to see 


Santas helpers. 












Wheel That was a close shave/ 
ГИ just put these toys by 

the television and get back 
to Santa / 


ПР indeed! #5 just the television. 
You children never will remember 
to turn the set off Now come 

along to bed ^ qas БЕН 





к 





The Job. completed, Crystal gave the 


Operation 
signal for the take Off... 


completed, 
Santa ^ 





The night 45 now ending, our Job has been done Happy Christmas 
And Christmas has never been quite as much fun. to all -and to 

New things may crop up, but Yuletide will stay, X all a good night! 
Thanks to Crystal, Santas again founda way, 

To gladly exclaim, ere we drive out of sight; 





The Story of ‘Silent Night’ 







es 

On the day before Christmas Ere, 
‚ father Mohr was called to give 
last rites to a dying woman, It 
was very late when he returned 
home, and on the way he stopped 
at the edge of a cliff overlooking 
the town below. 
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Не stood there ел ғай ел by the 
clean still night and thé Stars 
shining brightly on the little village. 
“Bethlehem must have been some- 
Ching like this, that silent holy 
Hight," said the Father, 


the song that truly expresses the 
wood and atmosphere of that 
night when the Carist-child was 
bor. 
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The next morning ke took tke song 
to his trend aranz Gruber. Ag ` 
Gruber read, a chorus of angele 
voices seemed to rise in tke room. 
"It's wonder£icd, Father: * Gruber 
Cried, with tears in hiS eyes. 


а есе. Р 
song will live forever. * 





At midnight, Christmas Бе, the 

Б AS gathered in the 
church waiting Zor the organ to 
play. But thé organ. was silent; 
with the bellows useless ло sound 
could issue From thé pipes. The 
people sat poveri xondering 
whether SY would hear music 
at all for ¿He midnight mass, 


€ 
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see 2T i 
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Then, at last, Father Josef Mohr 


arose and began sin 


hallowed words с 


¿ng the 


змей Might, 


accompanied by Franz Grubér, 
not on the organ but on his 
guitar. Everyone Aushed. All 
rgot about the ex. AKA 


thé echoes of this 


ех 


А ТА 


hymn haye continued со thrill 


people 


Or A hundred 


years 


and will do so for a hundred 
more. | 
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calm, ; 18 


Shep-herdsquake а the 
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x - 6 
1 o - ly night! 
li i - lent night, Но - ly night! 
қ, 

$ 
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Heav'n-ly hosts sing Al - le-lu- іа; 4 
, Thou didst smile. when Thou. wast born! Bless-ed be а; hap ~ ру morae 


Sleep-in heav. en - ly 
Christ the Sav. iour is 


v 





bright, * 
sight! Y 


i - lent night, Ho - ly night! Child of Heav'n, О (һом bright. 





peace, 


born! — 


Full. of heav- en - ly Ун» 























, 
g 





фа 


ғ 
2» 
qe 
ПОБЕГ i 
ly 
j: Glo - ries stream from heav-en a - far, 
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( В 2 Sleep іп heav-en-ly реасе,-- 
> Wap, Christ the бау - iour is born! 
ў; J Full of heav-en-ly јоу, 
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The End 
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I АМ SO UNHOPPY, PONCHO. I CANNOT 
BECOME A REAL, FULL-FLADGED GAUCHO 
WEETHOUT A GUITAR ( SNEEF) — 

AND I AM TOO POOR TO BUY млн! 


ALTHOUGH PAMPAS 15 ONLY А 

LITTLE BOY, ALL THE MEN OF THE 
NEIGHBORING RANCHOS SAY НЕ 
SOON WILL BE THE BEST GAUCHO IN >< 
ALL SOUTH AMERICA. BUT NOW IT 15° 
CHRISTMAS EVE AND PAMPAS AND HIS 
LITTLE PONY, PONCHO, ARE VERY, VERY SAD, 













rr “er 

LEESTEN / SHOTS! CMON, 

PONCHO — SOMEBODY MUST 
BE ІМ TROBBLE/ 













DON'T CRY, PONCHO! LET 
US GO TO SLEEP, AT 
LEAST I CAN DREAM 
THAT I HAVE A GUITAR / 
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PARDON, AMIGO — WHERE DEED YOU GAT ALL 
THOSE WONCERFOOL TOYS Z 


EVERYBODY IN 
SCOTLAND GOT A 
BAGPIPE FROM 
SANDY MAcCLAUS 
TONIGHT. WHY DIDN'T 
YE GET ONE, LADDIE? 












WHERE DOES 
EVERYBODY GET TOYS 
ON CHRISTMAS EVE 7 FROM 
SANTY CLAUS/ 


QUEERRARA 
CRRRKEATURE / 
























NO! SANTA CLAUS 
DIDN'T GEEV ME 
ANYTHEENG. AND 
ALL I WANTED 
WAS A GUITAR / 


HALLO, mine FRIEND/ 
HOW YOU LIKE 
miné пеш SLED? 
SAY, DOT'S A QUEER 
ZOOT UFF CLOTHES 
YOU HAFF ОП, 

DID SANTA KLAUS 
GIFF DEM TO YOu? 


he wants? 4 with my 
strudel he'll | Boom- 























Ha. На! Я guitar | Want to play BOM 
ms 






eU 


NOW WAIT A MINUTE, 
SON! OL'SANTA CLAUS 
NEVER FORGETS ANYBODY/ 
LOOK — OVER THERE / 
HOW .D'YA LIKE THAT / 


же ке”)! 
II 7 | | 


| 


















ABOUT POOR LEETLE 
PAMPAS ! 






YOU SEE, МАША? 
I TOLD YOU OUR 
SON WANTED A 

GUITAR / 


YOU ARE RIGHT, 
MIGUEL, MY 
HUSBAND / 






ELVES АКЕ THE TINY, INDUSTRIOUS 
FOLK WHO HELP SANTA ALL YEAR 
TO PREPARE FOR THE BIGGEST 
DAY OF ALL -- CHRISTMAS / 
HERE'S ONE YOU CAN DRAW -- 
AND CUT OUT, TOO, IF YOU DESIRE. 
AS A CUT-OUT, HELL MAKE АМ 
ATTRACTIVE ORIGINAL CHRISTMAS 
TREE ORNAMENT / SO, PICK UPA 
PENCIL AND GET BUSY/ IT'S FUN / 


Figure 4 


FIRST, LIGHTLY SKETCH A FIGURE 
ABOUT TWICE THIS SIZE AND SHAPE 
FOR THE TRUNK OF THE ELF, IF 
MAKING A CUT-OUT, ORAW ON 
WHITE CARDBOARD, 


Figure 3 


ROUGHLY INDICATE HEAD, ARMS 
AND LEGS, IF MAKING A CUT-OUT, 
MAKE ARMS AND LEGS SEPARATE 
AND ALLOW SPACE FOR JOINTS 
AS SHOWN IN DOTTED LINES, FOR 
INSTRUCTIONS, SEE CIRCLE, 


© 7t с SECTIONS, 


USE HEAVY TWINE KNOTTED f 


AT ONE END, THREAD 
THROUGH JOINT ` 
HOLÉS ANO 


^ 
APPLY DOUBLE 


KNOT IN 
REAR, | 


PUNCH HOLE IN 
САР 70 HANG 
OW TREE, 


Ya 
ADD EYES AND OTHER 
FINISHING DETAILS, 
COLOR CAREFULLY, 
USING THIS FIGURE 
AS A GUIDE, AND 
YOUR ELF IS READY 
FOR THE TREE / 
MAKE SEVERAL AND 

HANG THEM 
IN A ROW/ 


() 


( 


( 
(5 








THE FIR TREE 


ПА ОТ in the woods stood a nice little Fir 
tree The place he had was a very good 
one and the sun shone on him. As to 
fresh air, there was enough of that, too, 
and around him grew many large-sized pines as well 
as firs, Bur the little Fir wanted very much to be a 
grown-up tree 

He did not think of the warm sun and of the fresh 
air. He did not care for the little cottage children that 
ran about and prattled when they were in the woods 
looking for wild strawberries. The children often came 
with a whole pitcher full of berries, or a long row of 
berries threaded on a straw, and sat down near the 
young tree and said, “Oh, how pretty he is! What a 
nice litde Fir!" But that was exactly what the tree 
could not bear ro hear. 

At the end of a year he had shot up a good deal, and 
after another year he was another bit taller. For with 
Fir trees one can always tell by che shoots how many 
years old they are 
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"Oh. if 1 were as tall as these other trees!" he sighed. 
"Then I should be able ro spread out my branches, and 
look into the wide world! Then the birds would 
build nests among my branches, and when there was 
a breeze, I could bend with as much stateliness as the 
ather trees!" 

Neither the sunbeams. nor the birds. nor the red 
clouds, which morning and evening sailed above them, 
gave the little tree any pleasure 

In winter, when the snow lay glittering on the 
ground, a hare would often come leaping along, and 
jump right over the little tree Oh, that made him so 
angry! ‘Buc when two winters had past. and a third, 
the tree was so large that the hare was obliged to go 
around it. "To grow and grow. ro get older and to be 
tall" thought the tree. “That, after all. must be. the 
most delightful thing in the world!" 

In autumn, rhe woodcutrers always came and felled 
some of the largest trees. This happened every year, 
and rhe young Fir tree, since he had now grown to a 
sizable height, srembled ar the sight. For the magnifi- 


cent great trees fell to the earth with noise and crack- 
ing, and the branches were lopped off, and the trees 
were left looking long and bare. Then they were 
laid in carts, and the horses dragged them out of the 
woods. 

Where did they go to? Whar became of them? 

In the spring, when the swallows and the storks 
came, the tree asked them, "Don't you know where the 
trees have been taken? Haven't you met them any- 


where?” 
¥ 


The swallows did not know anything about it. But 
the stork looked thoughtful, nodded his head, and 
said, "Yes, 1 think 1 know. I met many ships as I was 
flying here from Egypr, and ón the ships were mag- 
nificent masts I venture ro say that,was why they 
smelled so of fir. You should be proud of them, for they 
lifted themselves up high most majestically!” 

"Oh, if I were but old enough го fly across the sea! 
But how does the sea look in reality? What is it like?” 

"That would take a long time ro explain,” said the 
Stork. and with these words off he flew, flapping his 
wings 

"Rejoice in your growth!" advised the Sunbeams. 
"Rejoice in your vigorous growth, and in the fresh life 
that moves within you!" 

And the wind kissed the tree, and the Dew wept 
tears over him But the Fir did not understand. 
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When Christmas came, the very young trees were 
cut down, including trees that were not as large as this 
Fir tree, which could never rest, but always wanted to 
be off. These young trees. and they were always the 
finest looking, retained their branches. They were laid 
on carts, which horses drew out of the woods. 

“Where are they going to?” asked the Fir. “They 
are not taller than I am. There was one indeed that was 
considerably shorter than 1. And why are they allowed 
to retain all their branches? Where are they taken?” 

"We know! We knosy!” chirped the Sparrows. "We 
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ave peeped in'at che windows in the town below! We 
know where they are taken! The greatest splendor and 
the greatest magnificence one can imagine await them. 
We peeped through the windows, and saw them 
planted in the middle of warm rooms. They were огпа- 
mented with the most splendid things—with gilded 
apples, with gingerbread, with toys and with hundreds 
of lights!” 
“And then?” asked the Fir tree, trembling in every 
bough. "And then? What happened then?” 
"We didn't see anything more. But what we saw was 
beautiful!" 


= 

“I would like to know if I am destined for so glorious 
a career,” cried the Tree, rejoicing. “That is still better 
than to cross the sea! If only Christmas would come! 
Now I am tall, and my branches spread like the others 
that were carried off last year! Oh, if 1 were already on 
the cart! If 1 were already in those warm rooms with 
all the splendor and magnificence! And then some- 
thing better, something grander will surely follow, or 
why should they bedecorate me? Something better, 
grander, must follow—but what?” And the Fir tree 
was sad. 

“Rejoice in our presence!” said the Air and the 
Sunlight. “Rejoice in your own fresh youth!" 

š > 

But the Tree did nor rejoice at all. He grew and 
grew, and was green both winter and summer. People 
who saw him said, "What a fine tree!" and toward the 
next Christmas he was one of the first to be cut down. 
Тһе axe struck deep into his bark and the Tree feli 
to the earth with a sigh. He felt a pang; he could not 
think of happiness, for he was sorrowful at being sepa- 
rated from his home, from the place where he had 
sprung up. Now he knew that he should never see 
his dear old comrades and the little bushes and flowers 
around him; perhaps not even the birds! 

The Tree came to himself when. һе was unloaded in 
а courtyard with the other trees, and heard a man say, 
"That one is splendid! We don't need the others.” 
Then two servants in rich livery came and carried the 
Fir tree into a large and splendid drawing-room. Por- 
traits hung on the walls, and near the whire porcelain 
stove stood two large Chinese vases with lions rearing 
from the lids. There were also large easy chairs. silken 


sofas, large tables heaped with picturebooks and toys 
worth hundreds and hundreds of dollars—at least so 
the children said. And the Fir tree was placed upright 
in a cask that was filled with sand; except no one could 
see that it was a cask, for it was wrapped in green cloth 
and stood on a large gayly colored carpet. How the 
Tree quivered! What was to happen now? The ser- 
vants, as well as the young ladies decorated it, On one 
branch they hung little nets cut out of colored paper, 
and filled each net with sugar-plums, Among the other 
boughs they suspended gilded apples and walnuts. 
Among the leaves were placed little blue and white 
tapers. Dolls that looked for all the world like men— 
the tree had never seen such before!—were placed in 
the foliage, and at the very top was fixed a large star 
of gold tinsel. It was really splendid! 

“This evening!” they all said. “How it will shine 
this evening!” 
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"Oh," thought the Tree, “if the evening could only 
come! If the candles only lighted! And І wonder what A 
will happen then! Perhaps the other trees from the 
forest will come to look at me. Perhaps the Sparrows 
will beat against the window-panes! I wonder if I 
shall take root here, and stand here winter and summer 
covered with ornasnents! " 

Then the candles were lighted. What brightness! 
What splendor! The Tree trembled so in every bough 
that one of the candles set-fire to the foliage. 

- "Help! Help!” cried the young ladies, and they 
quickly put out the blaze. 

Now the Tree did not even dare tremble, He was 
so uneasy lest he lose some of his splendor, that he was 
quite bewildered amidst the glare and brightness, À 
Suddenly, the folding-doors opened, and a troop of | 
children rushed in as if they would upset the Tree. But 
older persons followed quietly and the little ones stood 
quite still. But only for a moment; then they shouted 
so that the whole place echoed with their rejoicing. 
“They danced around the tree and pulled off one present 
after another. 
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“What are they about?" thought the Tree, “What 
is to happen now?” The lights burned down to the 
very branches, but as they burned down they were put 
out, one after the other. Then the children received 

(Continued on next page) 
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4 old nurse, who peeped between the branches, but only 
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Permission to plunder the Tree They fell upon it with 
such violence that all the branches cracked; if the 
trunk had not been fixed firmly in the cask, che Tree 
would certainly һауе tumbled down. 

Now the children danced about with their Беаши- 
ful playthings. No one looked at the Tree except the 


to see if there was a fig or an apple left 

"A story! A story!" cried the children, drawing a 
little fat man toward the tree. He seated himself under 
it, and said: "Now we are in the shade, and the Tree 
can listen, too. But I shall tell only one story. Now 
which will you have: the one about Ivedy-Avedy, or 
about Klumpy-Dumpy who tumbled downstairs and 
yet after all came го “the throne and married the 
princess?” 

"]vedy- Avedy!' some "Klumpy-Dumpy!" 
cried the others There was such a bawling and scream: 
ing—the Fir tree alone was silent, and thought ro 
himself, "Should 1 not cry out with the rest? Am I to 
do nothing whatever?" 


cried 
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So the little fat man told about Klumpy-Dumpy 
that had cumbled down, and notwithstanding had come 
to the throne and at last married the princess, And 
the children clapped their hands and cried ош. "ОВ, go 
on! Do go on!” They wanted to hear about Ivedy- 
Avedy, roo, but the little man would only tell chem 
about Klumpy-Dumpy. 

5. 


The Fir tree stood quite still and absorbed іп 
thought, the birds in the: woods had never told a 
story like this, "Klumpy-Dumpy fell downstairs. and 
yet he married the princess! Yes! Yes! That's the way 
of the world!" thought the Fir tree, and believed it all, 
because the man who told the story looked honest. 
“Well, well! Who knows, perhaps 1 may fall down- 
stairs, too, and дес a princess for a wife!” And he 
looked forward with joy го rhe morrow when he hoped 
to be decked our again with lights, playthings, fruits 


and tinsel. 


Іп the morning, the servant and the housemaid 
came in 


"Now then, the splendor will begin again,” thought 
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the Fir But they dragged him out of the room, and 
up the stairs into the loft. Here. in a dark corner, where 
no daylight could enter, they left him. “What am I to 
do here? What shall I hedî now?” ‘He had time enough, 
too, for his reflections, for days and nights passed оп, 
and nobody came up. When at last someone did come, 
it was only to put some great trunks іп a corner out 
of the way The Tree stood there quite hidden; it 
seemed as if he had been entirely forgotten. 
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"It is now winter out of doors!" thought the Tree 
"Ihe earth 15 hard and covered with snow. Men сап- 
not plant me now, and therefore 1 have been put up 
here under shelter rill the springtime comes! How 
thoughtful thar 1s! How kind man is, after all! If it 
only were nor so dark here, and so terribly lonely! Not 
even a hare And out in the woods it was so pleasant 
when the snow was on the ground, and the hare 
leaped by. Yes—even when he jumped over me; but I 
did пос like it then, It is really terribly lonely here!" 

"Squeak! Squeak!" said a little mouse at the same 
moment, peeping out of his hole. And then another 
little one came. They sniffed about the Fir tree, and 
rustled among the branches. 
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“Ie is dreadfully cold!” said the Mouse. "Except for 
that it would be delightful here, old Fir, wouldn't it?” 

"| am by no means 0/2!" said the Fir tree stiffly. 
"There's many a tree considerably older than I ат!" 

"Where do you come from,” asked the Mice, and 
what can you do?” They were extremely curious. “Tell 
us about the most beautiful spot on the earth. Have 
you ever been there? Were you ever in the larder 
where the cheeses lie-on the shelves, and hams hang 
above; where one dances on tallow candles; that place 
where one gets in lean and comes out fat and portly?” 
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“I know of no such place,” said the Tree "But I 
know where the woods are, where the sun shines, and 
where the little birds sing." And then he told them 
all about his youth. The little Mice had never Uy 
the like before. They listened E said: 








Well, to be sure! How much you have seen! How 
happy you must have been!” 

"I?" said the Fir tree, thinking over what he had 

*himself related. “Yes, in reality those were happy 
times." And then he told about Christmas Eve, when 
he was decked out with cakes and candles 

Oh,” said the little Mice, "how fortunate you have 
been, old Fir tree!” “1 am by no means old!” said the 
Tree. 1 came from the woods this winter. Lam in my 
prime. 1 am only rather short for my age.” 

“What delightful stories you know " said the Mice 
The next night they came with four other little Mice, 
who were to hear what the Tree recounted The more 
he related, thé more plainly he remembered all himself; 
and it appeared as if those umes had really been happy 
ames “Bur they may still come again—they may still 
come Klumpy-Dumpy fell downstairs and yet 06 
got a princess!" and he thought at the moment of a 
nice little Birch tree growing out in the woods who 
would, make a charming princess 
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“Who 1s Klumpy-Dümpy?" asked the Mice So then 
the Fir tree cold the whole fairy tale, for he could re- 
member every single word of it; and the little Mice 
jumped for joy up to the very top of the Tree. Next 
night two more Mice came, and On Sunday two Rats; 
but the latter said the, stories were not interesting, 
which annoyed the little Mice, and they, too, now Бе: 
gan to think them not so very amusing either ` 

So you know.only one story?" asked the Rats. 

“Only that one.” answered the Tree “I heard it on 

my happiest evening. But [ did not know then how 


happy I was!” 


"[t is a very stupid story Don t you know one about 
bacon and tallow-candles? Cant you tell any larder 
stories? 1 

"No. said the Tree | É 

` Then good-bye,” said the Rats and they left 

At last the little Mice also stayed away. The Tree 
sighed: "After all, it was very pleasant when the sleek 
little Mice sat around me and listened to what 1 told 
them. Now that, too, is over, Bur I will cake good care 
to enjoy myself when I am brought out арайт” 





But when was that to be? One morning а number 
of people came up and began to work in the loft. The 
trunks were moved, the Tree was pulled out and 
thrown—rather bard, it is true—down on the floor, 
he was thrown toward the stairs where the daylight 
shone 

Now a merry life will begin again," thought the 
Tree and spread out his branches But alas! The 
branches were withered and yellow and it was in а 
corner that he lay, among weeds and nettles. The 


‘golden star of tinsel was still on the top of the Tree, 


and that ghuered in the sunshine 
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In the courtyard some of the merry children who 
nad danced at Christmas around the Fir tree, were 
playing They were so glad to see him again. One of 
the youngest can up and tore off the golden star. 

Look whats still on the ugly old Christmas tree!" 
sud he and trampled on the branches. 

It's over—its past!” sighed the Tree “Had 1 but 
been happy when 1 had reason to do so! But now из 
past, 105 рам!” 
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And the gardener's boy chopped the Tree into small 
pieces until he hid а huge heap of wood Under the 


lurge copper kettle the chips flamed up splendidly and | 


sighed so deeply that each sigh was like a shor 

The boys played about in che court The youngest 
wore the gold star which the Tree had worn on the 
happiest evening of his life, on his breast. However, 
that was over now—the Tree was gong, the story at an 
end All, all was over; every tale must end at last 


THE REND 









Figure 1 А CUT-OUT МАКЕ 
LEGS SEPARATE, 
MAKE THE USUAL BODY LINE, ALLOWING SPACE 
| ENLARGE TWICE THIS SIZE FOR JOINTS. SEE 
ON CARDBOARD IF MAKING CIRCLE FOR , 
| A CUT-OUT, INSTRUCTIONS 

















REINDEERS, AS EVERYONE 
KNOWS, PULL SANTA'S 
SLED. NO CHRISTMAS 15 
COMPLETE WITHOUT 
THESE FRISKY ANIMALS. 
HERE'S ONE YOU'LL 
FIND EASY TO DRAW 
AS A CUT-OUT, IT'LL. 
MAKE А DANDY CHRISTMAS 
ORNAMENT. PICK LP 
YOUR PENCIL AND 
START IN. 


























Figure 2 


ADD ROUGH OUTLINES 
FOR NECK, HEAD 
AND LEGS. IF MAKING 


ee 


` „PUNCH HOLES IN 
ANTLER AND TAIL 
TO HANG ON TREE 






TO JOIN MOVABLE 
PARTS, USE HEAVY 
TWINE KNOTTED 
AT EACH END, 


Figure 3 






ADD ANTLERS A 
ко, HERE'S YOUR 
START DRAWING FINISHED REINDEER. 


IN FEATURES USE IT ASA GUIDE 


FOR COLORING .~ 
МАКЕ SEVERAL. 
MERRY 
CHRISTMAS! 


| 










Кеше through the snow | 
п а one- horse ореп sleigh, : E 


ден the fields we 90, 
Npaughing, ајр tiig жауу; 
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m bobtail ring, 
aking spirits bright. 





a. Wan t fun it is to ride and ‘sing 
ASS SS sleighing song tonight / 










ngle all the way! 


E 5) jingle s 7 
h what fun ib is to ride. 





This ts indeed 


Now! Gently, 
4 surprise! 


everybody — 




















MERRY CHRISTMAS, 2 Merry a 
DEAR SANTA — С Christmas to 
MERRY CHRISTMAS Май you kina 


friends and 


Т / // 
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\\ 


ЦИ r he 1) 
АМОР 
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OR, what a pleasant surprise! What Uncle Santa, year in and year V And the 
have I done to deserve all this? $ out we have helped you bring animals! 
cheer on Christmas to (Же 
whole world ! Please tell us 
what the people of the 7 And the 
world are like! birds too! 
Tell us, / 


| 
7 p 
Мы fet - 4 


I need not tell you that I Chri 
would havé taken all of you Nig 
f ta > 


the outside world. Tonight 
Iwill show you some slides 
and they might answer 
your questions! How's 
— that 2 









Once UPON А TIME A SIMPLE FISHERMAN - 
HAD A WIFE WHOSE TONGUE WAS NEVER 
STILL. WITHOUT END, SHE Wo y - 
TIONS... AND WHAT HAPPENED BECAUSE 
OF THESE QUESTIONS? THERE'S ONE OF THE 
STRANGEST TALES OF ALL TIME,  - 


















Г WHERE CO YOU 
EXPECT TO FISH 


1 HOME 
b. HUSBAND? /P 
| EA N 
х THINK IT Nm 
Айы” СК BE FAIR? m 


WHAT DO YOU 
THINK YOU WILL 
: CATCH? 


? у 









STOP! STOP! 
I CAN'T ANSWER 
50 MANY ( 
QUESTIONS 
WITH ONLY ONE 
TONGUE Í 









WHEW! THOSE QUESTIONS WILL BE THE 
UN OF МЕ! IT'S A RELIEF TO GET 
AWAY FROM HOMG FOR THE DAY! 





QUET IS REWARD 
ENOUGH! 





STRANGE...LHANEN'T Y WHAT TH- 7... SOMETHING HEAVY 
CAUGHT A SINGLE FISH ¢ TUGGING AT MY NET! 
$ ALL DAY. OH, WELL-— j 
I MIGHT AS WELL GO 
HOME. 


GOLDEN FISH! Z 
; Мү FORTUNE - SPARE ME -- WHAT? тт TALKS? 


15 MADE! # PLEASE, MR. THEN MY FORTUNE 
5 . FISHERMAN! 15 TRULY MADE! 





ALL RIGHT, ILL RELEASE YOU. NOW TLL 
MAKE A WISH, I WISH FOR A BEAUTIFUL 
CASTLE... FILLED 
WITH GOLD AND 
SILVER AND 
WONDROUS 


W YOU RELEAGE ME, ANY.WISH YOU MAKE 
WILL COME TRUE -- (E YOU DON'T, YOU WILL 
HANE BAD LUCK ALL THE 


REST OF YOUR 
Uses 
AX 
NS 1 Ly, 2 


ez 





ІШ. HANE YOUR 
HOWEVER, THERE Sgi ? Ji WALK, 
UR IEL GONE, AND A CASTLE IN IT'S 


PLACE. 


ә. YOU MUST PROMISE THAT NO MATTER 


HOW OFTEN YOUR WIFE ASKS YOU... NEVER, 
TELL HER HOW THIS MIRACLE CAME TO PASS. | HE FISHECMAN 
| GOT “ОМЕ..: 


COME, WIFE... 
LET US TAKE A 
WALK! 


МО... THAT CANNOT ВЕ 


RESTLESS 4 AFTER E TRUE REASON .., 
TEMERE is SUMMO О ызы Ae Ba ONE WELL... EZ... L SAW А CHEST. FILLED WITH 
SIDE! OTHER. DAYS - TELLME THE GOLD, WASHED UP ON THE BEACH. І NEED 
eur: OR I WILLY: YOUR HELP TO CARRY IT HOME. 


STIR. 










SOON» 
„7 






HUSBAND! LOOK! INSTEAD OF 
-( OUR HOME... THAT CASTLE L y 


NOW IF SHE > dy 
WILL ONLY HOLD 2 
HER TONGUE, y 


ARE YOU SURE YOU SAW IT? 


YOU DID NOT DREAM 
THE WHOLE THING? 





















WE'LL LINE LIKE 2 / 
PRINCES 
FOREVER! 


No! NO/ THE TIDE 

MUST HAVE WASHED 
"IT AWAY! LET US 
GO HOME! 














DINNER 16 
_ SERVED! 









I.I CAN'T 
dns iT! 


WHAT 
HAPPENED? 






"e 


L IN$IST YOU TELL МЕ! 
HOW DID THIS HAPPEN? 


Pm 
NA Ae ne и 
de SD i 
| үй 


LOOK, WIFE... THESE DISHES... ONCE 
EMPTIED, THEY FILL THEMSELVES 


UP AGAIN! - 
— - DON'T: CHANGE THE 
,SUBSECT! HOW DID ALL. 
А THIS HAPPEN? 





% 2 % 


[ 
e 
A 


HMMM... IË ONLY 
f 1 COULD MAKE HER 
\ STOP ASKING 
QUESTIONS! 





YOU MUST KNOW SOMETHING ABOUT IT! 
WHY DON'T YOU TELL ME? —— 


Жө... NO.» PLEASE, WIFE... ) YOU CANT? 
I CAN'T TELL ^ THAT MEANS 
YOUL рана YOU COULD IE 
pda? YOU WANTED 

Ol 






















VERY WELL ,., NO MATTER WHAT THE COST, 
TLL ANSWER YOU! I CAUGHT A GOLDEN 
FISH, АМР HE GRANTED MY WISH BECAUSE 4 
L RELEASED HIM. BUT, HE SAID... 


WILL YOU STOP 

BEING STUBBORN? 

TELL ME! TELL 
МЕ! 










f. PLEASE: 

YOUR CURIOSITY 
WILL PUT AN 

END TO EVERYTHING! 











2 L 
Y DAY; THE FISHERMAN AGAIN CAUGHT | 
THE GOLDEN 675, АМО, е, 


Y NO! NO! Р.ЕАФЕ,,,МОМОЕЕ WISHES! 
TAKE YOUR FREEDOM WITHOUT REWARD, 
WORTH MORE THAN 

ALL THE CASTLES 
IN THE WORLD! 












NOW, ARE YOU 
SATISFIEDP YOUR FOOLISH 
QUESTIONS LANDED US 
BACK IN THE SAME OLD HUT 
AGAIN! NOW I MUST SPEND 
ALL MY DAYS FISHING SO 
THAT WE MAY EAT CRUMBS 
INSTEAD OF DELICACIES! 


















Everygooy's READ ABOUT TRAVELING TO OTHER 
PLANETS, BUT THE FIRST TRIP THROUGH SPACE 
WASN'T MADE BY ROCKET SHIP XL 856, NOT БУ 
AN ATOMIC EXPRESS, EITHER, ІТ WAS THE WONDER- 
FUL SKY JOURNEY ОР... 


“Ye COW THAT MED OVER THE MOON!” 





GOODNESS GRACIOUS! NY MUST ADMIT...IT /5:А 

I..I'VE ALWAYS WANTED | VERY INTERESTING 

TO MEET YOU... AND STORY. FASCINATING, AS 
I'VE ALWAYS A MATTER OF FACT. LET'S 
WONDERED EXACTLY | SIT IN THE SHADE OF THAT 

WHAT HAPPENED! / APPLE TREE, АМО I'LL 


TELL YOU ALL ABOUT IT, 





GOSH, GERTRUDE, CO YOU HMMMPH... I'M A 
ALWAYS WALK THROUGH BETTER JUMPER THAN 
THE GATE? CAN'T YOU 2] YOU'LL EVER ВЕ: I'LL 
JUMP EVEN A „4 HAVE YOU KNOW I'M < 
LITTLE BIT? \ THE ORIGINAL COW 
° A THAT JUMPED OVER 
SEN THE MOONS 





LOOK AKOUND.. AND WHAT PO 4 ; Р 
YOu SEE? OATS... НАУ... НАУ TOM | “Г HAPPENED TO -AY...I WONDER WHAT'S 1 
AND OATS... NOTHING ELSE / 4 , GLANCE TOWARD fu PY $ ДЕР ina UT À 
< ! vi ж - ji 
WELL, THERE CAME А DAY IN ow | THE SKY... WONDERFUL MEADOW... WITH 
7 алды ج‎ MED НЕМ $ LOTS OF GOOD THINGS TO 
E EEE ыла Exo as EAT THAT NÒ ONE EVER 
салта E Ж EVEN TASTED BEFORE . THAT'S 
THE PLACE FOR 
MY LUNCH! 


— 


"I TOOK A LONG, LONG RUNNING START, ANB. |? our оғ МУ WAY, 
пее не М ~~ EVERYBODY! I'M 
' | ү, 1, BOUND FOR 
THE Sky / 


1u THEN .. А GREAT 
LEAP... THE GREATEST 
JUMP ANY COW EVER TOOK! 


VERY LOVELY 
(ент5.., BUT 
WHAT I'M 
LOOKING FOR 
15 SOMETHING 
TO EAT/ 





7 > 
о NUT 


Р "ALL ү? WAS SNIFF А BIT, AND...” f 
ر‎ ЕЎ, SONS ШІ. 


Io 
24 


MMM... MUST ВЕ A 
NEW КІМ? OF CLOVER, 
ILL TRY NIBBLING 

ON THEM / 


A 4 


ДКА 
TA 





WHAT DO YOU EXPECT, / Ж” THE MILKY WAY 15 THE 
SILLYZ YOU CAN'T 2; V / PLACE FOR COWS. THEY'RE 
EAT STARS / j / RUNNING SHOKT OF MILK, 

; | АМС THEY'LL GIVE YOU А 
REAL ROYAL WELCOME, НОР 
ABOARD AND I'LL GIVE 
YOU A LIFT / 


ыр S 
QV ОН, WE HAVE 

Á - LOTS OF WON- 
oe 


M 









NOW WE'LL $ 
HAVE ALL j 
THE МК 5 


SER TATA ` cates 
"WELL, I GOT JT... FOODS I NEVER EVEN HEARD ОЁ!“ "ANO IT SURE WAS GOOD. LOF 
КН Уса BETTER THAN ANYTHING 


М "MORNING, NOON AND NIGHT, I DID NOTHING | 
v 


847 EAT/ I GREW AND GREW...” 


| 


"IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE 
I wAS THE BIGGEST 
TRING IN THE WHOLE Sky/" ES 





FIFKIN...LOOK! A NEW 
HEAVENLY BODY... 
LARGER THAN THE SUN / 


AMAZING! 


|Т RESEMBLES 
А сом! 


са мыста 7” 


"WELL, I DIDN'T LIKE IT NOT ONE BIT! I 
/ DIDN'T HAVE A MOMENT ТО MYSELF." // 


HMMMMPHH / 
SPYING ON МЕ 
AGAIN ! I'LL JUST 

HAVE TO DO 

SOMETHING 
”| ABOUT THIS! 


Обади! ai $ 
OF COURSE THEY WERE 
VERY SORRY TO SEE ME 
| GO... BUT I WASN'T 
GOING TO BE A PUBLIC 
| SPECTACLE.., NOT МЕ: 
I HAVE MY PRIDE! 


INTO THE 
FASTURE / TIME 
FOR LUNCH / 






"PRETTY SOON, ALL THE | 
TELESCOPES ON EARTH, 
WERE AIMED AT ME/ 


NOT ANOTHER МОКЗЕ ‘TIL IM J 
BACK TO MY REGULAR SIZE. 
THEN IM RETURNING TO EARTH, 
WHERE I CAN HAVE SOME 
PRIVACY? , 


GERTRUDE... 
YOU HAVEN'T 
EATEN IN 

DAYS. HERE... 


A WONPERFUL JUMPER LIKE 
GERTRUDE... I STILL CAN'T 
FIGURE OUT WHY SHE 
POESN'T JUMP OVER 
THE FENCE. 


НММММРН... THAT 
GERTRUDE! SHE 
NEVER COULD 
JUMP A JUMP... BUT 
SHE CERTAINLY CAN 
TALK ONE. 





I'LL CARRY THE BONE HOME 
AND BURY IT IN THE 
САЕСЕМ WHERE NO ONE 





CAN FIND IT! 
WHAT A WHOPPER! 
ARF! THIS 15 МУ 
LUCKY DAY. 



















I'D BETTER REST А WHILE / AFTER RESTING, 
WHEW. THIS BONE SURE 15 THE DOG ONCE 
THE BIGGEST I'VE > MORE STARTED 
EVER SEEN! ла HOMEWARD! N A 

. LITTLE WHILE НЕ 


CAME TO А BRIDGE 
OVER A STREAM... 


AS HE.REACHED THE MIDDLE OF THE 
BRIDGE, HE LOOKED. DOWN INTO THE 
WATER ... 











WHAT ТН-:/ ANOTHER DOG 
-- WITH A BONE JUST AS BIG AS MINE! 


$ MAYBE IF 1 BARK I WILL 
SCARE HIM AND HE'LL 
PROP THE BONE , ` 
AND RUN? THEN e ي‎ LL 
3^ 

















I WOULD HAVE 
TWO BONES! Y 





OHH, WHAT HAVE Т DONE / THAT 
WAS JUST MY REFLECTION IN 
THE WATER! ЕТ HADN'T > 
BEEN SO GREEDY, L WOULD 
STILL HAVE MY BONE! 

NOW I HAVE NONE! 
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Could this be the story of 


gout 













What shattered Jane's 
romantic marriage? 
Was Larry to blame— 
or was it her own 
foolish pride? If 

you were Jane, would 
you insist that 
there can be no 
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CUCKOO CLOCK 


THEN ONE SUMMER DAY TO THE MOUNTAIN 
ABOPE 
Dp ESS A COURIER WITH A SEALER LETTER RODE, | 


THE QUEEN DECREES ?) y 
WHAT 1 MUST DO -- е 
COME TO THE CASTLE! ¿qm : 











ÍN A CAVE LONG 460 
ON A MOUNTAIN TOP 
HIGH 

LIVED A GIANT WHO 
WAS BORN WITH A 
MAGICAL EYE! 
NOT TWO EYES HAD 








EVERYWHERE, THiS 
EYE COULD SEE! 





MY SONS WISH TO WED, WITH YOUR FAR» 
SEEING MIND, 1 COMMAND THAT YOU, 
TWO MAIDENS 


AWAY WENT THE GIANT OVER ROCK, GLEN AND STREAM SHALL FIND. 


TOWARD THE CASTLE WHICH SHONE LIKE A БЕ ТУҒА, DREAM 


RHAPS SHE WANTS 
OU TO TRY SOME 
WONDERFUL TRICK 



















І WONDER WHAT THE 
СООР QUEEN WANTS 
THAT SHE SUMMONS ME 
FROM MY NATIVE HAUNTS, 






THE COTTAGE 16 MINE. THERE 
YOU'LL FIND МЕ ALL САУ 

— WATCHING LAMBS |М THE 
MEADOW AND DUCKLINGS 
AT PLAY. - 










THIS 16 LUCKO, MY SON, WHO WILL 
ONE DAY BE KING... 

AND LANDO. WHO LOVES EVERY 
BIRD ON THE WING, ^ 








ZARAMBA, ZARILLBA, 
ZARICDLETY REE... 
MAGIC EYE; WILL YOU 
FIND WHAT THE QUEEN 
WANTS TO SEE P 














BUT LANDO ALAS TRYING HARD AS HE WILL 
FINDS HE CAN NOT FORSET HER-- THIS GIRL АТ 
THE MILL see 





WHO WANTS THE SIMPLE O 
ОМТ... А5к...МЕ! 













ОН, GREAT GOLDEN EEL, L AM SESKING THE WAY ) 
TO A HOUSE BY À MILL. WILL YOU GUIDE МЕ, м 
I PRAY? 









, AS LUCKO MAKES READY IN SPLENDOR TO RIDE 
TOWARD THE GREAT GOLDEN EEL TO CLAIM HIS 
/ FAIR BRIDE... 









SPRINKLE MAGIC DUST ALL OVER THE ROAD YS THERE SHE IS! THERE'S THE MILL AND THE 
AND THEN YOU'LL KNOW. THE WAY A SPINNING WHEEL BLUE! 
: AND THE LOVLIEST 


= YOU MUST GO! 
GIRL IN THE WHOLE KINGDOM, 
TOO! 










18 MY OWNS 


A МАР OF BUCH BEAUTY lÍ 1 THANK YOU, OH, PRINCE, I BEG YOU TO COME | MY HAND YOU 
I NEVER HAVE SEEN! BUT I CAN NOT SAY “ус! AND SHARE NOW MY / COULD TAKE, 
І WILL GIVE YOU MY KINGDOM ) THERE'S NO LOVE FOR YOU THRONE —— BUT MY HEART 


Myr 


t 


A 
P» 


| 


D 
“ 









І HEREBY ENCHANT HER! UPON HER WALL 
SHE WILL NOW BE А CUCKOO CLOCK ! 
YOU MEAN SHE REFUSED YOU, YOUR CROWN AND PRESTO? THATS ALL! 
YOUR GOLO! ILL CALL THE COURT WIZARD, 
АМО THIS GIRL SHALL SEE WHAT IT MEANS TO 
SAY "NO" WHEN A QUEEN SHE COULD ВЕ! 


> 


| 














А CUCKOO CLOCK ? I'LL PAY THE OLD MILLER A CLOCK? YES, YOU MAY BUY ІТ, MY FRIEND; 
WELL IF THE. CLOCK ON THE WALL HE'D BE IF YOU WILL IT. CAREFULLY. 
WILLING TO SELL. «m ATTEND! 

HE WON'T KNOW THAT LORELDA'S ENCHANTED 
WITHIN,AND THAT SHE NO LONGER WILL БЕ 
THERE ТО SPIN. [ 










AND SOIN HiS COTTAEE, FOP LANDO ALONE | 724 STRIKES THE HOUR OF THREE 
LIVED ENCHANTED LORELDA-NOW ALL 16 TOY, THAT HERSELF SHE CAN BE? 


OWN: 


L 
` 
A Рем. Q 


d E. ^ ! 
| > y 


BUT NOW AT THE MILL THEY ARE WONDERING WHERE 
THE CUCKOO, I HOPE YOU WILL TRY. TO LOOK FOR LORELDA--AND WAY SHES NOT THESES! 
JUST TWO I'VE DREAMED OF YOU = 
INCHES HIGH? SINCE THE FIRST MOMENT PERHAPS TO THE QUEEN | I'LL RIDE TO THE PALACE 
I KNEW THAT THERE SHE DECIDED TO GO, AND SEE IF THEY KNOW. 
LIVED SUCH A MAIDEN 
AS LOVELY AS YOU. 


— THE CLOCK! I SOLD IT FOR A GOLD PIECE 
MY WIZARD ENCHANTED HER! TODAY 


50 GO HOME AND CALL ` TO A DUSTY YOUNG MAN WHO CAME RIDING 
TO THE CUCKOO CLOCK i 


ON YOUR KITCHEN WALL. a y Р 





AND 1 FIND MYSELF REALLY SO MUCH IN LOVE THEN,LUCKO, FIND ME THAT CLOCK;AND FOR YOUR 
THAT LORELDA.,,LORELDA? 16 ALL I THINK OF! SAKE THE WIZARD'S SPELL ILL COMMAND HIM 


TO BREAK! 


WE'LL FIND EVERY \ OH, WHAT SHALL WE DO THREE HUNDRED CLOCKS \ IT HAD NONE BEFORE 

CUCKOO CLOCK WHEN THEY COME WE'VE ALREADY BOUGHT || THERE'S NO USE LOOKING 

UNDER THE SUN! FOR THIS ONES PERHAPS ШЕР BETTER. IN THERE. WE HAVE ALL 
LOOK IÑ OUR OWN HUT, AA THE CLOCKS. WE'VE LOOKED 


EVERYWHERE! 


NEXT DAY HIGH AND LOW ON THE GREAT PALACE WALL. 
HUNG CUCKOO CLOCKS GREATAND CUCKOO CLOCKS IN A SPELL! GIANT! HE WILL FIND 
SMALL. SOMEONE 5 ІТ... AND QUICK! 
: PLAYED US 
A TRICK! 





We NEVER. CAN HIDE | SHALL I FEAR Y YET THERE'S ONE PLACE THAT EVEN THE GIANT 
FROM THE GIANT'S THAT FELLOW? B| WON'T SEE 
MAGIC EYE? = NO, LORELDA, @ | ON TOP OF HIS OWN HEAD... AND THAT'S 


NOT 1! WHERE YOU'LL BE! 





FIND A CUCKOO CLOCK? 
HO, HO! 1 THINK 


I'LL MAKE HIM A HAT VERY HANDSOME AND TALL 
AND YOU WILL COME DOWN FROM YOUR. PLACE ON 






THE WALL, MY THIRD EYE 
BUT WHILE HIS EYE WILL BE LOOKING AHEAD, MILL FIND IT 
YOU'LL BE RIDING AROUND IN HIS HIGH HAT BEFORE YOU 






INSTEAD! CAN WINKS 











ТМ FRIGHTENED TO DEATH | HAVE COURAGE, MY OWN, GOOD DAY, МЕ, GIANT. WHAT A FELLOW YOU'D 
FOR NOW THAT T LOVE YOU |FOR IM SURE THAT BE IF YOU WORE THIS BIG HAT? HOW Т. 


WISH IT FIT МЕ! 
EXCHANGE THIS SPELL 
FOR HAPPINESS NOW, 















IVE SEARCHED EVERY TOWN, EVERY HOUSE IN BUT WHAT HAS BECOME OF IT? WHERE CAN IT БЕ? 
THE LAND! AND SEE 


D OUT WHO'S TOYING WITH 
ME! 


№ EVERY CUCKOO CLOCK,| | JUST WAIT TILL FIN 
LITTLE OR GRAND. p= — 


ull 


1 


BUT NOW AN HOUR HAS 


i WHAT'S THIS! I DECLARE 
PASSED, ALL TOO SOON ^ cu THERE'S ACLOCK IN MY HAT! 
THE PALACE SUN PIAL ONE 16 STRIKING UP THERE] 
DECLARES /7/8 NOON, 

SO CLOCKS, NEAR AND 

PAR, THE MAB HT HOUR. 

MUST TELL. ANP THIS 

MEANS ENCHANTED 

LORSLDA AS WELL? 


YOU'RE RIGHTS AND OUR SEARCH FOR THE 


BUT WHO KNEW THE SECRET, AND WHO HID HER HERE? 
LOST CLOCK 16 PAST! HERE'S MY DARLING WHO HELPED THIS ENCHANTED LITTLE BEAUTY ме 
LORELDA!S WENE FOUND HER AT LAST! нА Бе DISAPPEAR? js — 















QUEEN, I CAN'T TELL | YES, "TWAS HE GANE 

A LIE — NOW I MUST МЕ GOLD— AND TO 

CONFESS IT WAS 1! HIM THE CLOCK WAS 
OLD! 


AND OUTWITTED THIS GIANT, |АМО І GUESS ITS 
SO LANDO“ THE ONE! BACK TO THE 
I MUST SAY I'M PROUD OF / MOUNTAINS FOR 
SO CLEVER A SON! ME! 
NOW, WIZARD, COME HERE! 
SET THE CUCKOO CLOCK 

























I GLADLY SAY “WES” FOR 
YOUR LOVE 15 My 
DREAM, AND EVEN) A 
COTTAGE FITS IN LOVE'S 
OWN SCHEME. 


AND NOW THAT ALLS 
WELL AGAIN, PRAY DO 
I DARE ASK PERMIS- 
SION TO MARRY 
THIS MAIDEN SO 


FAREWELL TO ENCHANTMENT. I'M GUILTY, 






I FEAR. OF BEING TOO HASTY. FORGIVE МЕ, / 





NO LOVELIER BRIDE EVER PROMISED HER HAND, 
NO HAPPIER GROOM E ER WAS SEEN IN THE LAND, 
AND LORELDA AND LANDO WERE MARRIED NEXT DAY 
TO LIVE HAPPILY, HAPPILY FOREVER AND AYE! 


OH, DEAR, THERE 15 ONLY 
A LITTLE WATER WAY 
DOWN AT THE BOTTOM 
Му BEAK 15 NOT LONG 
ENOUGH TO REACH 
THAT ЕАК! 


AND ^Y NOSE 
ISN'T LONG 
ENOLIGH, 


A WATER PITCHER! 
MAYBE WE CAN 
GET A DRINK 
FROM IT! 


DON'T WASTE TIME HERE / — 
WELL GO FARTHER UP THE WHAT GOOD IF YOU'LL 
ROAD! MAYBE WE'LL FIND À DO YOU THINK / JUST WAIT, 
STREAM! YOU'LL NEVER IT WILL DO TO у 
ФЕТ THE WATER, OuT ОЕ DROP STONES 

THAT PITCHER, INTO IT! YOU'RE 


A FOOLISH 
RAVEN! I'M 
LEAVING / 


NO, THANKS -- I'M ON МУ WAY / 
I'D DIE OF THIRST WAITING A 
FOR YOUR SILLY PLAN 

-4 TO WORK! 

WATER FROM | ; f 
THIS PITCHER! 


THERE! THE STONES HAVE 
TAKEN UP SO MUCH SPACE . 
IN THE PITCHER THAT THEY 
HAVE RAISED THE WATER 
ALMOST TO THE ТОР! 


Y 4 
ки: 
\ 99) 
NUN, nee Ni қ 


UMMM! SUCH FINE COOL 
WATER! IT'S; TOO BAD 

THE POOR JACKAL WOULDN'T 
WAIT! AFTER! ALL, NOTHING 
IS IMPOSSIBLE IF YOU 
TAKE TIME. TO THINK 4 





Жұғу WATCHED HM, GLOOMY AND MOROSE, 
WHILE THE WOLF CAUGHT BIG ONES ВУ THE 


GROSS 
i THAT'S ONE 
THING WE COULD NEVER 


TTLE TWIN YOUR LITTLE SHAD AND TINY TROUT DO -- HE'S SIX FEET 
BEARS WERE KIND | ARE MUCH TOO SMALL TO TALL--WE RE ONLY TWO: 


AND GOOD-- BOTHER ABOUT / 


THE WOLF THE FISH ARE TWICE AS 


THEY HELPED THEIR | NOW BRINGS ME ALL INEED--)/ BIG OUT THERE, BUT „// 
MOTHER ALL THEY | HIS FISH ARE BIG AND ҒАТ 2 IT'S TOO DEEP FOR hi 
COULD, - INDEED - 
Ву CATCHING AND || 17 : 3 
ar 


SELLING TROUT 
AND SHAD... 
UNTIL, ONE DAY, i 


THEIR LUCK TURNED yl 
BAD: yy 

7 . = ы 

ZZ. ү С 

d Ó. 6 
NO а 


MAND STILL NEXT Day, DESPITE THE 
RAIN, THEY THOUGHT THEY'D TRY 
THEIR LUCK AGAIN / 


DON'T 
MOM -- JUST WAVE. GOOD-BYE / 
OUR BUMBERSHOOTS WILL 
KEEP US ORY. · 












A BOAT Z HE'S RIGHT.’ HOORAY, 
HOOROOH/ HE'S TOLD US 
JUST THE THING TO OO. 


/ 





OH, LOOK, THE SUN IS COMING OUT-- 
IT MAKES ME WANT TO SING / zu 


A LITTLE BEAR / 












HA! НА! TAKE HOME YOUR 
FISHING GEAR -- NO USE 
FOR YOU TO TRY IT’ 

YOU'D NEED A BOAT TO 





GOL “DARN, WOLF AGAIN:: 
HE'S SPOILING ; 
EVERYTHING / 


THANKS, WOLFIE, FOR YOUR KIND ADVICE / 
THIS DEEP-SEA FISHING'S VERY МІСЕ / 


N 


ТИНЕ WOLF'S IDEA 
TWEY CARRIED OUT, Í 
AND CAUGHT GREAT ў 
LOADS OF BIG » 
FAT TROUT. 
THEY MADE THEIR 
FORTUNE, AND 
CE MORE TO &OOT-- 
“QA SAILING THE GOOD | 
M SHIP BUMBER SHOOT! 















Here He Is! | 4 D 
) COWBOY | 


BOY MA EE OF THE ا‎ pros 








Stampeding Longhorns! Blazing Colts! 

KID COWBOY is trapped! Can he escape? 

Or will he fall prey to vicious outlaws 

who stalk him along— 
— 


















| Action-packed stories ñ ` x 
| Іп this issue! ; 

` f Billy Stagg’s Boast! 
| The Invisible Brand! | 
1 The Candy Bandit! J 












Why had the killer left a trail of 
Silver Dollars? Was it a crafty scheme 
to lure KID COWBOY to his death? 

2 How can KID COWBOY outwit the 2 
m mysterious man іп the— . ri 


Stovepipe Hot! 


Wholesome Reading’ 


For the Entire Family 
dust 
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STRE MAN WHO TRIED TOPLEASE EVERYBODY 


ONE DAY A FARMER AND HIS SON WERE 80 THE BOY CLIMBED UP ON THE DONKEYS 
LEADING A DONKEY TO MARKET WHEN HEY | | BACK, BUT BEFORE THEY HAD GONE MUCH 
MET ANOTHER FARMER ... FARTHER ... 


















/ AHHH, A FINE SON YOU 
ARE, LETTING YOUR POOR I NEVER 
FATHER WALK WHEN YOU // REALIZED THAT! 
RIDE! GET DOWN OFF «СА SON, /LL RIDE! J 

THAT DONKEY / - 


HO! HO! YOU NIT WITS! 
WHY NOT HAVE THE BOY 

RIDE THE DONKEY? WHY 
MUST YOU BOTH WALK? 


WHY, I PO 
BELIEVE HE'S 






YOU KNOW, 




















AND THE BOY ANO THE FARMER REACHED THE 
A FINE CREATURE OF COURSE! WHY BRIDGE LEADING INTO TOWN... 
YOU ARE ... LETTING HAON'T I THOUGHT 


Wis HOT SUNS LIFT Ву Вот RIDE! LOOK AT THOSE TWO STRONG OAFS/ RIDING 


HIM UP ОМ THE THAT POOR LITTLE DONKEY / 


/ 
DONKEY WITH YOU. IT'S A CRIME! THEY SHOULD 
CARRY THE DONKEY / 

SON, THEY 


SPEAK TRULY! WE W/LL 





Y OHHH WE HAVE LOST OUR DONKEY! 


HOLD STILL, BEAST/ 
THIS 15 TERRIBLE / 


WE ARE BEING K/ND 





SON, YOU TIE THE 

LEGS! THIS LONG 

POLE WILL CARRY 
THE DONKEY / 


FATHERS FATHER! 
THE MONEY WE WOULD GET 
FOR SELLING THE DONKEY 
WAS 70 PAY FOR OUR BARLEY 
SEED,’ NOW WHAT WILL WE DO? 


sa 


7RY TO PLEASE &VERY = 
ND YOU PLEASE NO QNE ... 
T EVEN YOURSELF, 
tht Емі 





| 222 & HEY QUACK! YOU CAN'T EAT 
ONCE THERE WAS A DUCKLING 2 ( HERE, YOU'RE OUT OF LUCK! 
WHO HAD A STRANGE REQUEST, | ^ THIS IS A ROBIN'S NEST. 
НЕ WANTED HIS FOLKS es NO PLACE FOR A DUCK. 
TO BUILD А FUNNY NEST. 3 Z | 





OH, STORY TELLER, SEE THAT BIRD'S NEST 





IT MIGHT BELONG ) BUT DUCKS DON'T\I'D SAY, ІМ 
UP IN THE TREE! WHY, IT TO A DUCK! IT'S / NEST IN TREES / MOST CASES, 
TO HOLD EVEN МЕ! ys YOUR LOGIC 


ME,BUT THERE 
WAS ONE 
UNUSUAL DUCK 
THAT HAD А 

NEST МА 


THERE WAS ONCE A LITTLE DUCKLING. HIS 
NAME WAS QUACK, FOR SWIMMING HE 
DISPLAVED A MOST AMAZING KNACK. .. 


BUT QUACK WENT LEFT, WHILE THE REST 
WENT RIGHT, АМО SUDDENLY QUACK HAD 
ORIFTED O ОЕ IGHT, .. | 





NOW, QUACK, DON'T / DON'T WORRY, MOM, ILL 

GO FAR, YOU'LL Y FIND MY WAY BACK 

BE LOST FROM ALL TO THE NEST. 
THE REST. 








AND AS THE SKY GREW DARK, WITH THE COMING 
OF NIGHT, POOR LITTLE QUACK'S NEST WAS | 


SHOULD BE GETTING 
SOME REST! I WISH 1 
CULO FIND MY WHOLE 
FAMILY AND THE 
NEST. 


MY POP WAS SWIMMING NEAR. BUT NOW 
WHERE 15° HE? I'VE TURNED AND TURNED. 
GOSH, IM AWFULLY DIZZY! 


у HAL VO 








WHY, ALL THE OTHER BIRDS ЖЩ HEY, FELLOWS, UP THERE NEAR THE 
ARE CHIRPING IN THE TREE жул, ИЩ |ску L'W-COMING UP FOR SOME QUICK 
I GUESS THEY DON'T SLEEP | SHUT-EVE! 

ON THE GROUND LIKE ME! ДА SUM P 





SO EASILY YOULL 
FIND! LA COMING 
UP! HOPE YOU 
FELLOWS DON'T 


DUCK TRYING TO FLY. 
'LL NEVER GET UP 

MERE, HE MIGHT AS 

WELL NOT TR 


avi 





HAD HIS UPS AND DOWNS, 
WITH LAUGHS AND FROWNS, 
IT'S KINDA CROWDED 


HERE! THERE |5 NO 
ROOM FOR HIM! 


A АЁ 





НЕ МАОЕ ТНЕ 
LOWER LIMB! 


J PUSHING, SHOVING, SCRAMBLING, 
E HIGH... 


ARE WE? І CAN'T 


Сев, FELLOWS, You're SEE! YOUR WEBBED 
WAY UP IN. THE Sky 
















BUT DUCKS AREN'T BUILT FOR CLIMBING 
TREES. AND QUACK SOON LEARNED HE COULDNT 


CLIMB WITH EASE... 

IF YOU'RE COMING UP, 
OOPS! T. THINK STOP STALLING ! 
IM FALLING! 











THERE'S PLENTY ROOM OUCH! THERE MAY BE ROOM 
UP HERE! YOU'LL FOR YOU, BUT HOW ABOUT 
SOON SEE! < ME? десей 


HEY STOP! YOU'RE CROWDING! 

DUCKS DON'T BELONG UP HERE! 

YOU'D BETTER GET DOWN 

BEFORE YOU FALL ON > 
YOUR EAR! 


L WON'T 


ROOM,PLEASE 

LET ME STAV! 

гц ONLY 
SLEEP UP HERE 
TILL THE BREAK 
М, OR DAY e 


HOO! HOO! QUACK | WiLL ) HOOT, THAT'S THE 


NEVER STAY IN BED! K TRUEST THING YOU 
š ” ` SAD! 


HMPH! LAUGHING WON'T 
SCARE ME AWAY! I'M 
GOMING BACK TO 4 
НІТ ТНЕ НАУ! 


HELP! HELP! THE WATER'S UP TO 
MY BACK! IM TOO YOUNG TO FLY, 
AND I CAN'T SWIM LIKE QUACK! 















HA! HA! I SAID A 
DUCK COULDN'T STAY 
IN A TREE! 


THAT QUACK 15 WUACKY, 
IT'S VERY PLAIN TO SEE! 








QUACK, YOU MUST HAVE A 

FEEBLE BRAIN! YOU'LL ONLY 
S FALL. ... NOW IT'S STARTING 
Ма ТО RAIN! 


HELP! SAVE ME! 
IM BEGINNING TO 


HUH? WHAT'S WRONG, 
WHAT DID THE 
BIRDIE SAY? 


IF I DON'T DROWN HANG ON! I'LL 
ILL CATCH А COLD- / SAVE YOU, L WON'T | 
HA - CHOO! LET YOU DROWN! 


I CAN'T SWIM AND HANG ON! I'LL SAVE 
I CAN'T FLY, IM YOU. I WON'T LET 
GOING DOWN! YOU DROWN! 












WAIT ТУЕ GOT AN IDEA AND Z THINK IT'S 
REALLY GOOD! I'LL MAKE A RAFT FOR YOU 
OUT OF THE FLOATING WOOD! | 






50 QUACK THEN PUT THE BIRD UPON А HIGHER 
LIMB, Т ӘЛІН THE RIVER ROSE АМО НЕАРЕ |. 
| то 1 


А. саб 744 


QUACK, THINGS ARE REALLY IN BAD, SHAPE! 
IF THE WATER COMES MUCH HIGHER, NO ONE 


WILL ESCAPE! ж 
— ерт” 





















"GUACK y THEN HE RESCUED THE YOUNG ROBIN AND ` | 

ALL TUE < | ( THE LARK AND LEAD THEM TO THE RAFT, | 

LIKE NOAH TO THE AR... + a E 
т тт "лау АРА N CMT Ner ` 









НОР ON, FELLOWS, THERE'S 
NO NEED TO CRY! THIS 
RAFT WILL KEEP YOU 


SAY LETS KEEP QUACK 

WITH US. HE'5 THE BEST! 

AND IN OUR OWN TREE 

WE'LL MAKE HIM A 
COMFY NEST. 


| ARE BUILDING ME 
A NEST IN THEIR TREE! 








HEY, FELLOWS, LOOK !.THE 
RAIN'S GONE AWAY! 
LET'S GIVE A CHEER 
FOR QUACK. 


GOLLY! THOSE 
BIRDS ARE TAKING 
ASHINE TO ME. 


QUACK, OUR 
BROTHER ! 


HIP- HIP- 
HOORAY ! 


UACK, AY FATHER! 
ACK, MY MOTHER. 


DAY TO STILL. . 
LIKE TO LIVE 
UP IN A TREE! 





* AMERICA’S NEWEST COMICS STAR x 


BAGS, Idabelle, 
то, King Notzo Important, 
and Dismal Dick~  * 


is paved with problems— 


Can Beanbags solve "ет? 


CULINARY CAPERS! 


$ C'mon in «ei 
the Zanymulch is finel— : 
But what is it? 


SHIPWRECKED! 


| Hot sun and warm South Seas 


Can cool heads prevail? 
+ 


Rb. PD 
i HARDTACK! 


$ 


TOWLINE ТІЛМЕ! 
SAVED BY A FISH! 








RED HEN LIVED ІМ А NEAT LITTLE COTTAGE 
D A CAT. THE HEN DID ALL THE 
MARKETING AND COOKING, AND HOUSEKEEPING, AND HER 
D TO HELP HER.... ~- 



















ONE DAY THE LITTLE RED HEN FOUND 


WHICH ONE OF YOU WILL 
AGRAIN OF WHEAT... 


PLANT THIS GRAIN 
OF WHEAT? 





OH, WHAT LUCK f 

IT WOULD BE 
WONDERFUL TO 

HAVE WHEAT GROWING 
IN OUR GARDEN/ 








PLANT IT 
YOURSELF -- WERE 
TIREDS 


"HE GRAIN OF WHEAT SPROUTED AND 
GREW UNTIL ІТ WAS RIPE 


ALL RIGHT, Т WILL 
PLANT IT MYSELF / 













IT 157 NOW IT'S 
READY TO CUT/ 










WHICH ONE ОҒ YOU 
WILL CUT THE 







MOON THE WHEAT WAS READY TO BE 
p" UND INTO FL OUR ·.. : 


“9 you OF COURSE. 
) CANT YOU SEE IT's 

Д NME FOR МУ 

MUD BATH 

















OH, THOSE LOAFERS/ 
I'LL JUST HAVE ТО 
Do IT MYSELF / 





OON THE LITTLE RED НЕМ РЕТОРМЕО WITH 
THE FLOUR --- 






OH, WELL, I GUESS 
I'LL HAVE TO BAKE 


BREAD MYSELF / 


WHO WILL MAKE THE ` 
\ FLOUR INTO BREAD? 





GRACIOUS- THAT'S 
THE FINEST LOOKING 


LOAF OF BREAD T EVER 
BAKED 7 : 


OW WHO'LL EAT ` 
THE BREAD 2 


ыы 


се 

>. ЕЕЕ 
^ p ” “E 
ят. - 


$e 





OH, NO, YOU DON'T / 

I PLANTED THE SEED 

MYSELF/ I CUT THE 
Ò WHEAT MYSELF/ I 


"AND sorte ы 
|І ( EAT IT MYSELF / 
TOOK IT TO THE MILL it) | 


MYSELF? I BAKED 
THE BREAD MYSELF/...' 





"CHRISTMAS. NIGHT 


< — —— > — 


Time (о thaw out the More pictures, 


ie Northern Lights. Gosh | Santa, please! 
НЕ ОЕ this projector Q We like them! 


(| NORTHERN | 
| LIGHTS 


= HINTERMISSION 
Î ромт GO |. 


The next tale is that of alittle boy who 
presents quite a problem to me ӨСЕ 
Christmas. Ho hum, L don't know whether 
to bring him toys and other nice things 
ora birch rod foragood licking or 
both. Here he ts ги 

а close-up. 





" AH! NOW LET'S SEE 
WHAT SORT OF DAMAGE 
I CAN DO TODAY! 


АН!... A BULL GRAZING 
IN THE MEADOW! THERE'S 
MY CALAMITY FOR THE DAY— 


Об MY NAME AIN'T BOSWELL! / — 


/ "GOOD DAY SIR! FOR 
(THE MODERATE FEE 
| ОР est ILL BE 


OPEN А FEW FIRE HYDRANTS??? 
NO, THAT'S TOO EASY! 


LET A LION 
OUT OF THE ZOO ?? 
KID STUFF / 


START A PANIC 
AND YELL ЧЕ/ВЕ! 2 
I'^ GETTING 

WARMER ! 


WAIT! HERE'S SOMETHING BETTER! 
A MAN WITH. A CAR THAT WON'T START/ 


EMONSTRATION ! [| [ 
ES CAR | Y E 


БШ? Рузн MY CAR! 
HAW !! HAW!!! 
YOU COULDN'T PUSH A BALLOON | 


THROUGH AN OPEN 
WINDOW !! HAW! HAW! 





/ I'M GLAD I TOOK MOTHER'S 
ADVICE AND WORE MY RED 
WOOLEN UNDERWEAR TODAY! 


NOW JUST HO! HO! THIS'LL 
GET RIGHT BE WORTH A QUARTER 
BEHIND JUST FOR THE 

THE WHEEL! LAUGHS! 





IMAGINE A PUNY LITTLE 
COME ALONG, GUY LIKE THAT TRYING TO 
BOSSIE! DON'T PUSH THIS CAR! SOME 
DAWDLE ! KIDS HAVE MORE 
IMAGINATION THAN SENSE! 


£ LA А 4 

L^] МА 

да DEMONSTRATION 
Noc CAR 









EES 1 NEVER SHOULD HAVE 
MADE FUN OF THAT KIO! HE'S 
STRONG AS A BULL! 


HEY! OKAY, KID! STOP PUSHING т SAID! т 
HE LEFT ^ YOU CAN 5702 САМТ STOP THIS THING! THE 
WITHOUT PAYING À PUSHING NOW! BRAKES AREN'T WORKING 17 
7 МЕ! 


BOY! THAT MUST REALLY BE 
А NEW MODEL! IT HASN'T EVEN 
BEEN PUT TOGETHER YET! 








WHERE 16 HE? WHERE /S 
THAT LITTLE BRAT? JUST 
WAIT'LL I GET MY HANDS 





THERE HE GOES! COME BACK ` 
HERE, YOU LITTLE MONSTER!! I 

DON'T CARE’ HOW STRONG YOU 'ARE!! 
I'LL BEAT YOU TO A PULP! 










TAKE ІТ EASY! 
BE NONCHALANT! 


ary 





Ж 


/ 
2: 


3: 














7 AHAI-I'VE GOT YOU XN 
( Now, YOU LITTLE SCAMP! М 


YOU REALLY DIDN'T HAVE TO д 
GO TO ALL THIS BOTHER! You Ди 
COULD HAVE MAILED ME 

THE 254! 











YOU SHOULD KNOW 
BETTER THAN TO 

CLIMB TREES WITHOUT 
GUM ON YOUR 















I'M HEADING RIGHT FOR 
THE HOUSE! I DO HOPE 
-- MOTHER LEFT THE À 
Y. WINDOWS OPEN! 







YOU'RE LOOKING Y 
QUITE WELL, 
MRS. VAN 5МОВ! 





“AT LEAST I THINK HE IS! 
I'D BETTER TAKE A LOOK AND 
SEE! 


I KNOW ІТ SOUNDS SILLY, BUT A 
BOY JUST CAME SAILING THROUGH 
YOUR LIVING-ROOM АМО HE LOOKED 
A LOT LIKE BOSWELL!... OF COURSE 
IT WAS HARD 
ТО TELL! НЕ OH, IT COULDN'T 
WAS TRAVELING | HAVE BEEN BOSWELL! 
RATHER FAST! / HE'S UPSTAIRS TAKING 
HIS AFTERNOON МАР! 





OH, I'M SURE IT 
WASN'T YOUR 
BOSWELL! 





MOTHER \ 
DIDN'T SEE МЕ! 
сооо/ 










FOR BEING SUCH A GOOD BOY AND “Ў 
TAKING YOUR NAP, YOU MAY HAVE 
ICE CREAM AND CAKE WITH US NOW! 


Y 





WHAT 
HAPPENED? 





SEE? THERE'S LITTLE BOSWELL!) — 
JUST WAKING UP! 
WHAT AN AMAZING 





RESEMBLANCE! 





THERE НЕ /5!! WRECKED 
THERE'S THE LITTLE YOUR 

DEMON THAT CAR ?2 
WAECKED МУ 


— O00 coo AHAH! I SUPPOSE IT'S 


I'M GOING TO —— THE ONLY PROPER Е 
FAINT! THING TO DO! E 


m 





AS LONG AS WE'RE MAROONED ОМ 
THIS ISLAND, Т THOUGHT I MIGHT 

Д MAKE UPA LIST OF THE THINGS WE 
NEED/ SO I PUT THE LIST IN A ^N 
BOTTLE AND SET IT ADRIFT! SOME- Д 


ALLEY ч: САР A 
LI'L ARTHUR 


WHAT ARE YOU DOIN; 
LI'L ARTHUR? 





ONE MIGHT Pick IT UP/ 





OH, A BUNCH OF LITTLE .,BASKET-BALL EQUIPMENT, A SI 
THINGS/... ROLLER SKATES, JEEP GOLF CLUBS, A POOL TABLE... ) 
А MOVIE PROJECTOR, AND SOME BOWLING BALLS AN 
SKEET- SHOOTING SET, AND PINS/ 
BADMINTON, A POOL 

ABLE... 


TELEVISION 2... ` ІМ WAITING 
МОРЕ, МОТ МЕ/.. ⁄ FOR COLOR/ 





NO. 


2 L 
NOW ON SALE! 


IM JERRY! SV WILLY VM FANNY 
(м TERRY ат» IM DANNY! UM LILLY 
s Vr {м юе! 
6 / 


EE 


HOBBLER THE COBBLER DEMANDED HIS RENT! 
HER CHILDREN WERE HUNGRY ZHER MONEY WAS SPENT! 
WITH SO MANY CHILDREN 

















AND PROBLEMS, TOO 
WHO'LL HELP = 
THE OLD WOMAN 

NET C стени 
20^ LIVES IN A SHOE? | 











док 


| LOTS MORE! 


| THE THREE PRINCES! 


THE MAGIC CHEST! 


THE KING WHO 
WOULDN'T LAUGH! 


THE CLOCK WITH 
THE DIRTY FACE! 


THE THREE FRIENDS! 


. 
і 








- 286572 
Tiny ТітКіп O'Toole just wanted to grow 

So he wouldn't be laughed at wherever he'd go. 
He wished and he wished dios his friends all jeered 











But all he could grow was d long red beard! 
Will he never be happy? Must life be so cruel? 
Y What's to become of poor Timkin O'Toole? | 


an Pes. 
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This i5 the nicest tree Гуе 
ever had. I can hardly wait 
for my nephews to get here. 
macy Theyre going to 
be surprised! 


That must be Kob aná Х MERRY CHRISTMAS! ) Weil, 7 cant be 
p Bob now, right 


с Come in and... your nephews 
on time, too/ ой, er... Í was because Im a 

expecting MY grandfather, But 

nephews! Merry Christmas Ñ 

to Jou, and heres p 


Meanwhile not tar from изби house, 
there are three little orphan kittens 
who hare never even had а Christmas. 


Ги Hungry and 
7^ cold! Let's Find 
some place окт o 
the wind and snow, 
Maybe we 
can be warp, 






















Z o, LITTLE Town FE Look at 
OF BETHLEHEM... 5 those people 

4 Singin 
Okt there! 


Bless you, children, and a Merry, Да 
Merry Christmas! Here's e a 
basket of cookies / 





Well, here's MP Uh-huh! Er... you 
a house... <£ start out Cotton! 4 


Well, кА... let's 
all start out 
together. One, 


two... 24 


That woman ) Maybe tt was because 
gave them , she liked their 
Some cookies! 













Now, by chance, the orphans had chosen Musty's 
house. Inside, Musty heard the singing and 


Was delighted. 
Why, the 
tor 


carolers are singing 
же.” Ii ask them 
tn. Maybe they tl 
Stay with же 
for a while. 


Come in, Children, and... 


“Р 





EU" Geel LZess we 
tW 2002 sing, 
$ very goof. 


Nobody wants us/ 7 they are Just 
Nobody wants to little kittens! Г..Гт 
be bothered with р going to ask them 
orphans, especially бо come TH. «т 
at Christmas! 


Im Musty Mouse. My nephews were to 
visit with me but they cant come, SO 
would you stay and share Christmas | 
with me? Santa Claus 

will be coming. 








ги Santa Claus! 


















We don't sing 


Tt isn't our 
that badly! 


singing... 5 
Just that 
were Orphans. 






Orphans? 
Maybe ZZ better 
look again. 





WAIT! Don't leave! Z really 
aia 4224 your Christmas 
carol, Fléase come in! 





And we 


NO? Well, we'll 
don't believe 


see. Now you 
three Just get 
Warne and 772 
Фе: you SOME a Lk 














Look at thé beautiful 


Christmas tree! Imagine living ) wonder 


here а What thes 
the time! 
This 15 


Қ a funny фох, 

/ Look, the knobs 
are loose. They . 
VEN сети“ 




























And look at all the 
presents! < 








Lwish they 
ИГР meant 












There was a click as Cosy turned the knob 
and suddenly the television screen lit кр. 










Im tough, see? And Im a-coming 
> «ter jon-all! Right now! : 















Oh, tor goodness 


Р You have just 
sakes! That's only 


seen episode five 
of" RUFF — т 
RIDER I 7S 


Theres a Hes got GREAT. 
Monster BIG TEETH. 


7 He breathes 
fire! я 





ги there! 















In afew minutes all was Calm again... 
except that the orphans didnt seem to 











Kittens are curious. ГИ leave them 
in here and see what happens. 


C 
Well, even tf you dont want to 
wash, you three just sit in the 
tub there while Г get 
YOu something. but 
dont touch those 
| handles! 





What «o you One tittle Musty Mouse, listening outside, 
suppose those touch CHucRICA. His plan was working. He 
jr j are wont hurt! fixed up a bed for the orphans, then 


They ve been in 
there long enough now. The 
may not be clean, but theyll 
be rinsed обР a 


Uh... we decided I give up! If 
to get cleaned thig ¿s what 
up! happens to 


We got real Ya Santa Claus, 


«око see 
how Же сак 
stand tt / 


clean, «mcn с 
we? 
























A little ashamed of themselves, the kittens 
didn't give Musty any trouble about going 
to bed. In fact they were very willing. 

really tS Santa 


We'll be good! < 5 

; it [| ANGEROUS DECOY. 
Weüsgormhtio В EMERGENCY 
Sleep! ; 
р 


Jt's been а lot of trouble, but its 
going tobe worth tt (о prove СО e 
thase г Ойына that there 









Now, if you're good and go 
right TO Sleep, Santa wili 
bring YOu a nice Surprise. 







ГИ hang this сахар way up high 
so they wont Пий it right away. 
It's going to be fun watching them 
look for it! : 


Just wart till my kittens 
get a whiff of this! 











C ` = 
a^ CY. 
Its in here < It's coming from up 


somewhere/ ) there on the tree. 
See that package € 








went outside 


Then, with everything ready, Must: 
ta Claus, 


So ke could make his return as 









eles ыйы 


51452 sniff.. 
¿É smells awful 
"good / 


"Its too high for us, 
We'll have to stand on 
Q something! 
















ж 0, HULLO l 
6765 ol’ Santa 
with your Presents. 


I can reach tt from 
this wagon, I think, 






Do you think 
we should £ 











Well just take 
one Ше peck. 
| 240и GO тууй Lack 
to bea! 











As Santa Claus Iguit/ ГИ never 26 "MERRY CHRISTMAS, ) What? Why... ) 
able бо convince these orphans, our wonderful why, Merry € 













Christmas, MY 
children. MERRY. 
MERRY CHRISTMAS 1 


nf 


Jguess. 





He was Santa all 
the ите and we 
never exem it! 










So there really is 
a Santa Claus 
and it's YOUZ 





= 


la en 


it VAN NIT ALAS | 


DINAR 
ШШ 
жу Bonner ana жаяу times the 


I£ had been a ee winter of illness for Jim 


doctors buggy had stood before thé humble Bonner homestead. 
AA nan Vana Van sate 


ЛАШ 1: 


< 
+ | Y^ Š 1 4 
А Из 
As soon as I wash and block this 
argyle sock I've knitted for 


Jimmy, we can fill it with his 
presents / 


P 
2) 


а NAS 
H 





There's only one more thing... 

Let's give Jimmy the best 

Christmas he ever had -even 

if we have to go into debt 
for tt / 















But as Mrs, Bonner steps out on the 
back porch -a sparrow seeking shelter 
ftom the wind alighis on a CHAI: 






Wonder what that could 
be?" thought the Sparrow, г 








Ah, this seems like 2 nice wayt 
place for me to rest ZZ 


How soft and warm 
tt 15 down in the toe 
of the soc&- like down- 
feathers, «ear. 


D. Jim will love his 
Li] Christmas stocking! 
A] We ts so fond of 

j| oright colors! 





Now to fill the 
stocking, Hand же 
those things on the 
table one al atime / 


Chri MAS ж ing- the Bonners could 
" ° ; Fat your breakfast, 
hardly wait tor Timmy to wake Hp... son. We РА 

) E MI 527 ise for you! 


Well, dear, that's all there is- You I 
have all your presents now!/: Pel 


SUN 











So far Jimmy has shown no interest 

ги anything, but now Mrs. Bonner | 

brings Jimmy thé gay colored stocking. 
1 A s 2 = 


| Thanks, mother, аид you too, 
dad — for everything / 






NW 






Yes, sir. Thank 
You, dad / 


جن ا 


Well, son, that about does it/ 
Й Quite a haul too- would say! 





M Look! The sock is moving | 
all by itself! 





He's come to be 
my friend, some 
one for my very 
own! He's come 
to me for Christmas! 








At last! He's interested 
„си something. 






Quiet, everybody ! 1 want | 
to try something,’ ' 


= 


—si 


Е 





ЫҢ 
Do 









Look, dear” ЕУ ^N Таш Же HEERUP ` 
He's walking! A A 7 " 2/1 CHEERUPS Gy 


E 


Look! He Cheer-up brought us the best Christmas 
` knows me! we ever Had - didn't he, mom? ` 


Гж 7047 to ; 


ll him %% He certainly 
Cheer=up / Тж Jl did, Jimmy! 





Ша ғыз бы.) 


< 


Ue LEGEND 














St Nickolas was born in Asia Minor 
the son of wealthy and very religious 
parents. As а Роў ke had no interest 
in childhood games, but studied the 
scriptures instead. 


had no interest in wealth and | 
decided he would secretly give it 
all away. 


L- че 


In those days girls born to poor 
families were often sold into slavery 
when their parents lacked the money 
for a dowry to make them accept- 
able to young men. 


Seeking to give away his wealth, 
young Nicholas went about at night, 
when everyone was asleep, ая 
dropped bags of gold in the homes 
of poor families where there were 
marriageable daughters. 


‘their 
Jeers turned to despair, for the , 
storm came in all its tury and 
threatened to sink thé ship, 


to take а 


- | approaching. Since the sea was caim 
| they laughed and jeered at him. 





It even reached Lapland, There, though 
the е were pagan, he became thear 


Fairon Saint. From their use of reindeer 
aud sleds may have come the legend 
Of Santa travelling Ру Such means. | 





Since gifts from unknown sources 
| were Said to come from St. Nicholas, 
dl became (йе custom for parents 
to tell their children that St. `` 
Nicholas, or Santa Claus, had delivered 
therr holiday presents. 











after his 


Kussia. From there his name and 
fame as a good Saint spread to 
other lands. 


He also became the Patron Saint 
52 young maidens, and of sailors 
at Sea. 





St. Vicholes comes to America. 
в 


A » 
pos 


Y 
74 z Lo d 
A 


\ 
Сей 


ET m 


The early Dutch Settlers brought the 
legend of St.Nicholas to these 
shores, They named their first church 
in his honor ана Shortened his. 
name from "Santa Nickalaus* to 
"Santa Claus. 


& ги Europe December 6%, the | |The early writers and artists 
day OF gift-giving is celebrated си. quickly transformed the figure 
his honor, his dey was sel aside ги of St. Nicholas... 

favor of the birthday A the Holy 


Child on December 25th. 


„Our own Santa Claus was derived 
in the spirit of the New World... fat, 
Jolly, happy, with gifts forall and 
birch- rods for none! 









То one man, in particular, much of the change 15 due. Over a hundred. 
Years д, Dr. Clement С. Moore, New York Professor of Divinity, sat. 

before his cheerful Sire on Christmas eve, his happy children chattering 
around hime in excitement... С. 









CI hun 
5 Le 


The excitement was due to the 
anticipated visit OF St. Nicholas 
that eve. Dr. Moore listened and 
became very thoughtful. Alter the 
children had gone to bed, he sat 
alone beforé his five... 

























бс II сал | 
he Са before Christmas, 
when all through the house, 


4 mouse; the stockings were hung 
by the chimney with care, 

In hopes that St. Nicholas soon 
would be there, 


When out ой 
such а clatter, 


I sprang from my bed to see what 
was the matter, 


Away to the window I flew like a flash, 


Tore open the shutters and trew 
кр the Sask. 





Then, still deep in thought, he went 










gost popular of Christmas poems. 


с -d ‚с^ А! Z= 
ds ве? 7 3 
_ к; 


Not a creature was stirring, not even 


Buba miniature sleigh and eight H ; 





EA 






to his desk, took up his quill and, 
trom the numerous legends of 
SE. Nicholas, dashed off; for hits 
children, what was to become the 






TEY 






rd v A 










por Я 





ос: 


The children were nestled all 
in their beds, 

While visions of sugar-plums danced 
through their héads; — 

And Mamma in her kerchief and I 
іи жу сар, | 

He just settled our brains fora | 

long winters Hap--- | 








SHUG 















The moon,.on the breast of the new- 
failen stow, _ . а 7. 

Gave a lustre of midday to objects он. 

When what to my wondering eyes 
should appear, 







tiny. reindeer: 
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With alittle old driver, so lively 
and quick, 

I knew in a moment tí must be 
St. Nick.’ 


More rapid than eagles his coursers 


they came, 
And he whistled and shouted ana 
called them by name: 
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45 dry leaves that 
hurricane fly, 
When they meet with an obstacle, 
mount to the sky, 
50, up to the house-top the coursers 
they Slew, 
With a sleigh Full of toys. and 
St. Nicholas too, 


He was dressed all in 
head to his foot, 
Ana his clothes were all tarnished 
> with ashes and soot; 
JA bundle 24 toys he had flung on 


és back, 
And he looked like a peddler just 
pening his pack. 
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His droll litt 


To the top of the porch, to the 
top of the wall/ 

Now, dash away, dash away, dash 
away all!” 
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And then in a twinkling I heard on 
the roof, 


The PURREN and paning of each tittle 

cof 

As I drew in my head and was turning 
around, / 


Down the chimney St.Nicholas came 
with a bound. 


His eyes how they twinkled. 


dimples how merry! 


His cheeks were like roses, his nose 


like a d 


‘mouth was drawn up 
like a bow, 


And the beard on his chin was a 


white as the snow. 





The stump of a pipe he he 
in his teeth, . 

And the smoke tt encircled his head 
like a wreath, 

He had a broad face, and a little 
round belly, ' 

That shook when he laughed, like a 
bowl fult of Jelly, 
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He spoke not a word, but went 
straight to his work, 

And filled all the stockings; then 
turned with a Jerk, 

And laying his finger aside of his 
nosé, 

And giving a nod, up the chimney 
he rosé. 


his head, 
Soon gave me to know 7 had 
nothing to dread. 


He sprang to his sleigh, to his team 
gave a whistle, 

And away they all Slew like the 
down of a thistle; 

But I heard him exclaim, ere ke 
drove out of sight: 





"Happy Christmas to all, and. to АП а good night!” t» 
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